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* What is Life, Father?" 
**a Battle, my child, 
Where the strongest lance may &11, 
Where the wariest eyes may be beguiled, 
And the stoutest hearts may quaifl. 
Whese the foes are gathered on every hand 
And reset not day or hight, 
And the feeble little ones must stand 
In the thickest of the fight.*’ 


** What is death, Father ?** « 
**The rest, my child, 
When the strife and the toll are o’er; 
The Angel of God, who, calm and mild, 
Says we need fight no more; 
Who, driving away the demon band, 
Bids the din of the battle cease; 
Takes banuer and spear fromm onr falling hand, 
And proclaims an eternal Peace. *' 


* Let me die, Father! I tremible and fear 

To yield in that terrible strife !'* 

**Phe crown mast be won for Heavea, dear, 
In the hattle-feld of iffe, 

My child, though thy foes are strong aad tried, 
He loveth the weak snd amall ; 

The Angels of Heaven are on thy side, 
And God is over all }"’ 


“SHIP AHOY !” 


A Story of Land and Sea. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN. 
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CHAPTER XTIL 
HOW JOHN ANDERSON USED HIS 
REVOLVER. 

T was 8 change that was almost startling 
—dramatic even; for it was as though so 
wich canvas,storm-painted, had been drawn 

aside to display a calm. 
But though the foam had to a great extent 
disappe.red, there was a heavy swell on the 


. Water: and the state of the ship, as the men 


crept from their shelter, was pitiable: sails 
in rags, cordage hanging broken from mast 
and yard, and bulwarks splintered. 

“Now, my lada, up aloft!" cried Ander- 
son, cheerily. 

“Knot and splice there, while we get up 
spare suijls.’" 

About half the men, with their knives 
ready, ran atonce up the shrouds, where 
they began to cut adrift the ragged canvas ; 
while the uthers set to knotting snapped 
cordage, and arrangingghe deck lamber 
that had broken loose. 

“Go below yourself, and sound the well,”’ 
whispered Anderson to Basalt. 

The words were ineant for bis ear alone, 
but they were heard by one of the sailors, 
who followed him closely, with a strange, 
suspicious look. 

Basalt was not gone many minutes. He 
came back very slowly and quietly; and 
before he was half-way to Anderson he 
stopped short, and patting his hands to his 
mouth he shouted— 

“Ahoy! there, you at the maintop-gallant. 
We'll have that spar down and fish it. I 
can see it's sprung from down here.’”’ Then 
he continued his way to where Anderson 
was anxiously waiting him, and whispered 
hastily—“Ten toot o’ water—galaing fist— 
leaking like a sieve.”’ 

The words were hardly out of bis lips 
before the man who had overheard Ander- 
son's order, and had been below on hisown 
acoount, cause on deck and shouted, in a 
panio-breeding vell— 

“Boats out, lads—she's sinking fast!’ 

Then a hulf-amothered cry of terror ran 
through the men, as from all parts they 
made for the deck, running down, sliding 
down stay and sheet, and each aiining for 
one or other of the boata. 

Some saw to the oars, some sought for 
water; and soine, again, made for the cabin, 
to get biscuit and spirits. 

“Stop, there!’ cried John Anderson, {in 
py sae of thunder. “Every man stand 


“Do you hear?” cried Anderson, furiously. 
“Leave those boats, and all hands to the 
pumye!” 

Not a man stirred; and, in his rage, An- 
derson seized the nearest, and dashed hiin 
against his fellows. 

But it bad no effect: a panic had seized 
the men, and they still busied themselves 
about the boats, , 
+ “Basalt, my revolver,” cried Anderson, 
yen “Ausl captain of the ship, or am 

not?’’ 

“To be suré you are, #0 long a8 she is a 
ship,” cried ainan, tauntingly ; “but there 
won't be a plank soon."’ 

The next moment he was rolling on deck; 
struck down by one tramendous blow. An- 
derson forced himselfto the nearest davit, 
and seized the tackle, 

‘Back, men—to the pumps!” he cried. 
“The ship shall not be forsaken.” 

“Go and pump yourself,” cried another 
man. 

“Come on, lads. She's sinking, and our 
only obanoe is the beats.” 

The men uttered's howl of rage, and 
pressed On Anderson, 60 that In another 
ininute he would bave been helpless, when, 
with a blow from a marljiepike, right and 
lett, Jere:niah Basalt opened a way for him- 
self, and the next moment John Anderson 
was facing the men, with a revolver presented 
at the nearest mutineer’s head. 

The men involuntarily fell back, leaving 
captain and mate side by side by the ragged 
bul warks, 

“Look here, my lads,” said Anderson; 
“T ain captain here. I have charge of thia 
ship and her valuable cargo, and she shall 
be stuck to as Jong 28 a couple of planks 
hald together. There isalot of water in 
the hold ; but we'll pump herdry, and then 
g° on ” 

“She'll sink in halfan hour,” cried a-voice 
—that of the man who had sounded the well 
on his own account. 

“Cowards!" cried Anderson. 
not trust your captain ?’’ 

“No,” cried the same voice. “Down 
with him, lads; he trapped us into this old 
sieve.” 

“‘Get out the boata,”’ cried another. 

“Stand aside,’’ cried othera, 

And tbe men pressed upon the pair; but 
with a flourish of his marlinspike Basalt 
drove them back. 

‘Look bere, my lads,” cried Anderson, 
“we're wasting time. 

“Get to the pumps and work; and I tell 
you once for all that assoon as there’s danger 
we'll take to the boats; but like men, not 
like a set of cowardly, beaten bounds !"’ 

“The boats— the boats!’ shouted the 
men. 

“Back, scoundrels!” roared Auderson. 
“I tell you there is no danger yet. Do you 
think we don't value oar lives as well as you 
do yours? This ship, with a valuable cargo, 
is in my charge, and I will not have her left 
without an effort to save her.”’ 

“The boata—the boula—ruosh him!” 
shrieked the men, half insane with their 
coward fears. 

Basalt made an effort to beat them back ; 
but they knocked hiin down, and were 
rushing at Anderson, when, by an adroit 
leap, ho reached the boat swinging froin the 
iron davits, and presented bis revo.ver. 
“Back, you sooundrels!” he roared. 
“Every man t0 bis duty. By the God who 
made we, I'll send « bullet through the first 
man who touches the falls !’’ 

Come on, lads—he daren’t,” cried the 
sailor. ‘ ‘ 
“He helped to deeoy us into the rotten 
old tub, and he don’t stay us now.” 

The nan stepped forward. 
“Another step and I Gre!” eried Ander- 


“Can you 
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He dashed at the ropes, and the others 
gave @ hearty cheer, and followed his ex- 
ample. ' 

Crash ! 

There was a flash of flame from John An- 
derane's pistol, as he stood there in the boat; 
a wild shriek; the sailor who bad been ring- 
loatter In the inutiny leaped ap fn the ‘air, 
and fell with a groan apon the deck, where 
he lay motionless, with his comrades look- 
ing on aghast. 

“One shot I" sald Anderson. 
more, and they shal! al! tell !’’ 

The men shrank back shivering from the 
deadly weapon without a word, and Ander- 
son leaped from the boat. 

“Now to the pumps, every man!” he 
cried. 

And the fellows cheered, and ran to the 
handles, which were the next minute clan k- 
ing tariously, and flooding the deck with 
water, which streamed down the souppers. 

“Is he much hurt?” sald Anderson an- 
xiously. 

“Thigh broke,” said Rasalt, quietly. 

Then ke ran down to the cabin, and 
brought up a pillow, which he laid under 
the man’s head. After which, .Anderson 
and Basalt bound and bandaged the poor 
wretch’s leg, before superintending the 
pamping now going on briskly. 

Keeping watch on deck, Anderson now 
sent Basalt below again, but he returned 
with the ominous words— 

“Kleven foot. Making water fast!” 

e * a 7 e 

“Making water tast!" 

Jeremiah Basalt said the words in‘'a low 
tone of voice, but without wnoving a musole. 


“T have five 
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As far as his face wan concerned, the news |’ 


tnight have been of the shfiplest nature. 

John Anderson did not speak for a mo- 
ment, he only stooped and held « fissk to 
the wounded man's lips, for the poor 
wretch was faint. Then he rose, and said— 

“Go down again, and see if you can make 
anything out—whether a plank has started, 
or the seains opened." 

Basalt was busy hewing a ptece of & bacco 
frown bis cake; this be finished, before nod- 
ding and going again below. 

He was not down long, and returned to 
the deck to find Anderson, with rlieeves 
rolled up, pumping with the men, and 
cheering therm on. 

He orossed to where Basalt stood. 

“Well?” 

“Plank started, and you can hear the wa- 
ter pouring in.” 

“Two itmen here!” cried Anderson. 
‘Now, Basalt, look alive with that spare 
mainsall.’’ 

Ip lees time than could have been sup- 
posed, the four men had hauled on deck the 
great spare canvas—not to find it of new, 
clean material, but old, patched, and rotten 
can vas. ‘ 

Anderson's brow knit more closely as, 
dragging at the sail, the rotten canvas gave 
way, making a large rent at the side; bat 
there were no other holes, and it bade fuir 
to answer the purpose for which it was in- 
tended. 

“Puinp away there!’’ shouted Anderson. 
“We'll soon ease you.” 

The men cheered again, and the water 
poured faster than ever froin the scuppers, 
as captain and mate fastened on ropes to the. 
four corners, and made ready for what 
seemed their only hope. 

At first the men had looked on wonder- 
ingly ; but now they saw the object in view 
they cheered more heartily than ever, for 
Jobn Andersun, ciiinbing over the side and 
making his way forward, passed the ropes 
that held the lower corners of the sail under 
the bobstay, and then, partly alded by the 
ship’s progress the water, they 
hauled and hauled till the great sheet of 
canvas was drawa down below the water, 


sure Of the water holding it againat the 

“Now,’’ aaid Anderson, as be stood mak- 
ing fast the last rope, “down below, and see 
how watters are,” . 

was gone longer this time, to return 
aay, in a loud voice— 

' “Can't hear & popring in now.” Then he 
added, fn a tone he A meant to reach the 
captain, “Making fast a8 ever.” 

“Pamp away, my laa,” cried Anderson, 
chearity, and he handed the revolver to Ba- 
aait—“‘1"ll bring you some grog.” . 

Thé men cheered again; and in « fe 
minutes Anderson.retnrned with some 
epirite, whieh he made one of the men serve 
out while he took his piace at the pump. 
Then while the men were pumping away 
with full energy, he went down below him- 
self, to nd that, though the sail bad tosoime 
extent cheaked the inrash of the water, you 
i wae stilt steadily rising, flowing in 
through the seams which had opened with 
the heavy working of the veesel ; and before 
he had been below five minutes he know 
that it eas im pommble to save her. 

“Ven,” anid Basalt, drily, as he returned 
the revolver, “what do you think now of 
Rutherbys?” ‘ 

“Don't speak to me now, please,” said 
Atiderson, in a choking voice. ‘I've joined 
in as murdérous aud eruel a deed mw ever 
was perpetrated, and look at that poor fellow 
there.” 

“*Deserved it," said Basalt, laconically. 
“Served him right. I only wish i had 
been one of the partners.”’ 

“Basalt,” sald Anderson, ina low valde, 
‘“4f % comes to the worst you must forgive 
mwne fi iis,”’ ‘ 

‘ ©, got out; talk like that. It ain 
come to the worst yet.” 

The momentary gloom that had come 
over Anderson now seowed to have pamed 
away, and -he was ail life again, as be 
shouted to the men, so as to be hear over 
b the clanking of the ppmps— 

“Look here, my lads; while there's a 
chance of saving the abip we'll stick to ber 
like men.”’ 

# Hear, hear !’’ roared some of the fellows 
who had been most forward in trying to get 
away. 

“While the weather holds good we can 
keep the water down, and we ure right in 
the track of ships to get help.” 

“Hooray !”’ roared the men agajn. 

“But, look here,” continued Anderson. 
“Il want you to act like men, and do your 
duty; bet I don’t want yow to run any 
risks ; a0 while you stick to the pumps, we 
two will get water, compass, and stores in 
the boats, so that we oan go at a moment's 
notice.” 

‘*Hooray !’’ cheered the men again, and 
the water bubbied and flashed from the 
ship’s side; thongh all the same it rose 
darkly, silently, and surely in the hold, as 
Rasalt found when he once more sounded 
the well. 

Anderson was down on one knee, arrang- 
ing the pillow of the wounded man, when 
Basalt whispered bis bad news. 

The moment before the sailor bad lain 
atill, with eyes ciceed and pailid face, sp 
parently insensible, while Anderson wore 
an aspect’ of ead commiseration; but the 
man heard Basalt's an‘iounce:ment, and 
opening bis eye wide, with horror in very 
feature, be uttered a wild yell, anc shrieked 
out— 

“Run for the boats, wy lads—she’s going 
down!” : 

At the same iwnothent, he tarned on one 
side, and struck at Anderson with an open 
knife, which he had held -eady in his jersey 
sleeve. 

Anderson's quick action saved him; for 
leaping up to mest the effect that be knew 
the words would produce upon the men, 
the knife, inetead of belmg buried to the 
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Anderson literally drove them & their 
work with the poipted revolver. 

“I told you, when there was danger of 
her going down we'd take to the boata,"’ he 
aaid, sternly, through his clenched teeth ; 


them back, leaving a track 
upon the deck as he did so, till 
clank—dclank !"’ 
n, and the water 


and he 
in bl 
once more amy 
2 the puinps were going 
vs Seahing and flashing down into the sea. 

> a “Quick — tle my handkerchief tightly 

round there,” eelid Anderson; and t 

bound up the wound, but with his own 
handkerchief, which he held ready. 

“Now for some bisouit, seoll a bechver of 
water in each boat." ' 

Basalt worked with a will; but of the two 
boats left, one was so 
that it was useless to thin 


afloat. 

He directed all his efforta, then, to the 

. other, and worked alofie; for John Ander- 

a son stood sentry with his revolver, © as 
ashes, and ently faint with his terrible 
wound. 

Water, biscuit, compass, some k, the 
eail, a coil of small rope, and lastly, some 
fishing lines—all were stowed in 4 quiet, 
methodical way in the boat by Basalt, who 

; stood thinking for a moment. 

‘ **More water,"’ he sald, gra } and pro- 
ceeded to get another beaker, which 
he stowed forward before coming back two 

. think again. 

~~ “C "he said next, in the same tone; 

4 and fetched one from the cabin, to roll it 

’ lightly, and place it in a tin case. 

; ‘ben he had another thoughtful survey of 


his preparations. 

« WNosher bag o’ bisoult,” he sald; and 
this he stowed away. 

At last all seeined ready, and he steod 





ey ? hs “Pee % 


a slowly counting the men pum and 
then making calculations apparen' about 
the boat. 


““W hat is it, Basalt?’’ said Anderson, at 
last ; for the old man stood growling and 
grumbling at his side. 

“Why, I've reckoned upevery way Iocan, 
and two '1l have to stop aboard !”’ 





CHAPTER XIV. 


HOW JOHN ANDERSON WAS LEFT 
* BEHIND. 


HERE wasno mistaking the effect of 
the sail hauled down beneath the vos- 
sel's bows, but that only stayed one 


“Lor’ bless you!" maid “she's 
tted all over with a regular s -pox of 
lea, and the water's coming in at every 
sean. ' 
«a “It’s no more’n I" » my lad. She 
, only wanted a bit of a shaking, same as our 
. storm give us, to inake ber open all over 
like a sieve, fill and sink; and that's just 
what the owner wanted." 
“No, no, Basalt,” sald Anderson, ~ ry“ 
“Ah! you may say no a my lad: but 
you think yes, yes Yah! it's all plain 
enough. If they'd wanted her to be any- 
thing better than a coffin for the poor help- 
less sailors as navigated her, why didn’t 
they see that she had ropes that weren’t rot- 
ten, sails that weren’t tinder, seams that 
weren't like doors, and tiinbers that weren't 
worm-eaten ? Why, she's as full of devila as 





oe 4 them there pigs that ran down the steep 
meg into the sea, and perished in the wa- 

Bisi , : " 
.*: : “Why, my lad, half the bolts in her hull 


a are sham Ones—devils, as the shipbuilders 
; : call ’em—just running an inch or two into 
‘ the plank, instead of right through to hold 

her together. 

“ gmeencye A 1 at Lloyd's! Lord's 
truth! I wouldn't minda pin if it warn’t 
for one thing.”’ 

+*W hat’s that ?’’ said Anderson. 

“Why, them there beautiful owners aint 
aboard,’’ said Basalt, savagely. 

“There, my lad, I do think, if that smoota- 
tongued vagabond who wanted me to 
our old Merry May lads aboard the n 
old hulk, cuss him! was only here, I could 
ety Copy bit of "bacoo and go to the 

aa like aman. N I couldn " he 
added, quickly—‘"I could a time back ; but 
lad, there’s asomething that seeins 
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+ they hid obtained the mastery over tue war | for one wore last look, the boat but 
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, was nothing to him; he had en- 
to navigate the ship, and do it he 
id to the very end. : 

t last a breeze sprang up, and John An- 
derson felt that the end oomne. 

The men were wearied out with pumping 
and could do no more. 

There was no more sail on the veare!l than 
was absolutely np for making ber 
obey her helin; and yet as she heaved, and 

to roll, the water rose rapidly, and 
the men dropped the pump handles in de- 
spair 


“It ain’t no , sir,’ they said, in a 
chorus; ‘‘we’ve done our best now, and it's 
titne to take to the boat.”’ 

“Yeon, abe’s going down now,” cried one 
ofthe men. Then in an agony of dread, he 
shrieked out, “No, no — don’t shoot, sir, 


don’t shoot !"’ 
“I'm not going to shoot, my lad,” said 
ai to the 


Anderson, quiet 

“I wan = all to do your dut 
owners, and I've made you do it. ow the 
game's up, and we must save ourselves.” 

“Hooray! yea, the boat!’ shouted the 
men, with a cheer. 

“Stop!"’ roared Anderson. “Don’t spoil 
all now. 

“She'll float foran hour yet ; so don't rush 
in that inad fashion."’ 

The men had been running to secure 
places, with poor fallen man's selfishness 
aed but, though no pistol was dis- 
played, they listened to the voice that had 
80 Olten enforced discipline, and quietly 
took their posts in the boat as it was lowered 
Basalt going first on being told, and — 
each tnan to his place till the boat was full, 
and there was no one left on deck but Jobn 
Anderson and the wounded sailor. — 

It was just sunset as the last man passed 
over the side, and the boat, kept off by a 
hitcher, rose and fell with the increasing 
Bea. 

As the last man slid down a rope and 
dropped in, he was greeted with a murmur, 
for the boat was already overloaded to dan- 
ger pitch. 

“Wedan't take no more,”’ growled the 
men. ‘Come on, captain.” 

“Stop, inake rooin there,"’ shouted An- 
derson ; ‘‘here’s Morris.”’ 

And he made ready to haul on the rope 
which was to lower the wounded man into 
the boat. ’ ' 

‘“‘No, no, no, no!”’ roared the crew. “We 
can’t have him; he’s sure to die. Come on 

in, and leave him.’’ 
vbn Anderson's answer was to haul at 
the sope, and the next tnoment he was low- 
ering down, by means ofa block and fall, 
the inan who had inade an attempt upon his 
life. 

**Well,’’ roared one of the men, “you can 
see for yourself. If you lower him down 
there won't be room for you too.” 

know it,’’ said Anderson softly to him- 
self. 

“Look here, my lads,”’ said the same 
voice; ‘‘we cin't leave the cap. He’sa tar- 
tar; but he didn’t do more than his dooty." 

“But we can’t take him and this chap too,” 
cried the others. 

The sin set as if at one bound, and night 
was already stealing fast over the waters. 
Great soft puffs of wind came, as it to an- 
nounce, like st lers that they were, that 
a breeze was coining on in force, and the 
sea began to leap and foam beneath the 
ship's counter. 
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“ k here, cap’n,’’ shouted the same 
voice n—“‘haul on in, and have hiim 
out, and come down. fe can’t hold on 


much longer."’ 

John Anderson did not 
was a bitter struggle. 

Spite ofall, the love of life was strong 
within him, and it required a tremendous 
effort to stay himself from leaping down in- 
to the boat—barely seen in the fast gathering 
darkness ; for in spite of the difficulty one 
man still beld on to the chains with a boat- 
hook. 

It was evident that there were two parties 
in the boat—one for pulling off as they were, 
and the other for getting tire captain aboard; 
and at last the d te rose high. 

Then darkness fell; the breeze sprang u 
as if by magic, and as the Victrix rolled 
heavily, and then surged through the water 
the boat fell off, and John Anderson felt 
that he wasin the midst of the wide 
standing upon a floating coffin, that before 

—perhapsin a minute's time—would 
sink beneath his feet ; and then ? 


answer; but it 








and wai for the hour when their last 
hold on should sink frou: beneath their 
teet. 
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" what you thought,” wied the 

, but very b ; “you thought 

ra wi’ ’em. Just like you! Bub I 
é ; 


looking down on the 
=5 trae-hearted men, Drave a8 


those 
‘ mn the dec 


of the heroes of old, sitting u 


The breeze blew freshly asthe night ad- 
vanced, and at times a wave leaped over the 
sides, to deluge the deck ; for the ship was 
very low now, and as she heeled over, the 
water could be heard rushing from side to 
side, and threatening each mowent to burst 
up the deck. 

Quite two hours must have passed, and 
still the two occupants of the ship sat as if 
stunned with their misfortune. 

At last a fair-sized wave rose - | by 
the side of the rolling vessel, and, bout 
effort, seemed to heave itself aboard, sweep- 
ing ropes, all before it, till it rushed 
out of the opening in the bulwarks left by 
the storm. 

This was too much for Basalt, and seemed 
to rouse hiin from bis lethargy. 

“Look ye hero,"’ he coum! ‘4f we are 
to die we may as well ship-shape, with 
the wind wellabeam, and not down 
yawning about, and rolling in the hollow of 
the sea, without a man at the wheel.” 

Anderson did not speak ; but rose slowly 
and painfully, to lean with one arm upon 
the bulwark. 

‘‘Let’s have a look at that wownd,” said 


Basalt. 

“Ugly cut!” he muttered, as, !n the dim 
starlight, he stooped down and rebound it— 
tenderly as might a woinan—before helping 
his companion up by the wheel, where he 
spread a tarpaulin for him to lie upon, be- 
fore taking hold ofthe spokes in a quiet 
matter-of-fact way, and bringing the rudder 
to bear with such effect that in a few mo- 
nents, water-l as she was, the ship 
slowly answered her belm, the rolling mo- 
tion ceased, and heeling over a litle under 
the three sails set, and she moved gently 
through the water. ; 

**You see,” said Basalt, after a pause, “I 
thought we should have been at the bottom 
before this, or else I should have been here 
sooner. 

“Anyhow, we’ll go down now like sail- 
ors, and that will be some reliet.’’ 

Another hour almost in silenco, 
with the vessel slowly making way. Basalt 
managed the helm so that, low as the Vic- 
trix was in the water, the waves ceased to 
leap aboard, and only seemed to lick the 
sides as if in anticipation of the coming 
feast. 

“Well, you know,” cried Basalt at 1 
in a pettish, impatient voice, ‘I can’t stan 
much more of this, for it’s neither one thing 
nor the other. If we're going down, let's 
g° down; and if not let's float. 

“Don’t murmur, Jerry,’’ said Anderson, 
quietly. 

‘We ought to be thankful that we have 
been spared 80 long.”’ 

“But I bate being humbugged,”’ cried the 
old man. 

‘‘Here, I come aboard thinking we were 
going to sink with all colors flying—roman- 
aoe after the fashion as you reads of. in 


“I thought we were going down directly, 
and that’s hours ago. 

“Only that I thought as it was all over, I 
should have tried to dodge something to get 
us clear. 

“T er like aman; but now 
I sha’n't wait no longer, for it’s just come 
to me like, that one ain’t no call to die till 
one's reg’lar obliged. So here goes.”’ 

These words seemed to rouse Anderson. 

**Let ine try to ho'd the wheel,” he said, 
getting up and taking the spokes. 
“Good for you,’’ cried It. ‘That's 
cheery. Keep her just steady like that,and 
she may hold out till morning.” 

Then, with the greatest of alacrity, the 
old fellow set to work. . 

First he brought some biscuit and rum 
to Anderson, stood over him holding the 
wheel while he took some refreshment. 

“That's right,’’ he said, “you'll hold out 
better. Keep her steady: for if another sea 
comes aboard, it’ll be the last.’’ 

The next minute he was gone; and soon 
Anderson saw him moving about with a 
lantern, which he set dowa now bere, now 
there, in in different parts of the deck. 

Then there was the rolling about of casks, 
a ragging here and thereof hencoops and 

n 


gs. 

Then Basalt would trot tothe wheel, to 
have a few words with Anderson, ng 
him every timeto “handle her softly ;”’ for 
as each hour glided slowly by, the desire 


= life — oe rin both men, stunned 
r as the 
evening before. ae 


At last there was a broad beli of | i 
the east, then a flash of oran idk wot 
a few minutes after the sun rolled up above 
the purple water, turning the vessel into 
gold and showing Jeremiah Basalt, with the 
owent pou his face, lashing and bind- 

<u and coops to, four em casks, 
an opreriing a raft that bade fair to float 
far an unlimi time in any calin sea. 
on natee — Apees 1” he cried to Ander- 
>. * e’ll only kee anoth 
I'll be ready for her.” ites vs 
He spoke as he ran toand fro—his last 








effort being to drag a couple of gratings on 





















come and 
pound with me.” 

A few strukes ffom an axe cleared 
the rough projecting ts of the 
wark, where the sea beaten thein out, 
leaving 8 broad Opposite the 
_. and the water was above five feet 

ow. 

“(Now then with a will,” said Basal hang. 
Loser, SunNAR BAE.AP samaeere 8 De Bara 

ever. 

And between them they prised and prised 
= ow had the raft partly banging over 
the side. 

Let's make fast a ” Basalt 

This he did, and then excud theta a 
moient, p i’ é' te 
town hy ~s oe to . serere be 
ininute with a case spirits couple 
of boxes of . 


cigars. . 

These he had no sooner stowed in a cask 
than he seized the capstan bar 

“Quick, my ae 

It was time, fora hissing sound of 
escaping air told them that the water was 
rushing taster into the vessel. , 

“‘Heave—heave!’’ cried Basalt 

And they forced the raft a tew inches far. 
ther over the side, where it seemed to catch 


against and ; 
te ~ Hea we shal] go down with 
er 


Apes weaea ah. eeee r, and then 
Anderson's int ust as 
Ep eg Re 
ow sbrie t 

down, thrust his hands be. the and 
ong oh ta what little remaining strength 

6 . ; 

That little lift did it; and the unwieldy 
_— oman and gtr 
with a heavy s ; was 
but righted aguia ; and at one and theamme 
moment the confined air, fo 
smaller and smaller compass be! 
rushing water, literally blew up the deakof 
the vessel with a loud orash. 

“Over with you!’’ roared Basalt. 


“Jump.” 
And together the men leaped on to the 
frail raft, which rocked and threateped to 


capsize with the sudden weight thrown up 


Jaunched u 
alongside the sinking ship, and Baslt 
had let fall his knife between the spars.be 
neath his feet. 77 

A few seconds would have decided their 
fate; but John Anderson saw the . 
His knife was out in an instant, and 


lashed to the side for safety ; an 

they paddied and rowed with all 

- get i ratt beyond the vortex 
ng sh 


“Pull—for God’s sake, pull!” en 
Basalt. ‘‘Wecan’tdie now—we ca 


now !”’ 

a all be ony = for the grest Yer, 
close to w the , now 
a shudder as she A over, first 08 = 
side and then on the other, Pi, pach 
making a plunge which would cause eh be 
a whir 1 a8 must suck down the 
yond ali possibility of redemption. 


CHAPTER XVI. 
HOW SERPENTS CRAWL. 


HILIP MERRITT came regula ° 
sit and talk, nominally with oon stor 
ot, but pane wen cy ad be pt 
w were very rm 
bably, from reasons of policy, forbors 
make any 
Tt was an understood thing thil bh os heen 
gaged to her, otherwise be might b# 
an pedi one 4 
iT} ry m 
muttered to himself more than 
lef{ the house—“I’'ll 
senses yet.”’ 
For found 


; in fact, she hard 
Proaching the subject that 
» she 

had 


Young and 


their might 
of the sink- 


’ 
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bow, which 


Philip Merritt was an to come for- 

ward subdued and Hesalut- 

ed May in a quiet, unobtrusive way ; started 

visibly as he caught of the 

then, after a few on — 

turned to talk with Mr. Halley, jus 
to enter 


Mr. Len e a en —4 
bland sil exhipiting so m 
smooth surtace thut it seemed as if all the 
genuine man bad been polished —_ 
The dinner was announced, Mr. 
Longdale took down May. 
He too, — «$A. Row cand, 
uz at length 
pei I~ caution, he ab entbow. 
ful qu 


“oT trast Miss Halley, that you have sus- 
tamed no family bereavement? I hed not 
heard—"’ 

[TO BB CONTINUED. ]} 


White Rosebuds. 


BY HENRY SELBY. 


HE stood a little apart from the merry 
laughing gathered sround tie 
fire, who were y engaged in look- 

ing over the mo mail. 

‘“‘Here, Rose, I know this is a valentine; 
oh, wat a dainty missive! So sweet,’’ sang 
out Jessie De Vere,extending the snowy en- 
velope towards her. : 

She started with surprise. 

Who in all the wide world would care to 
send her a valentine? and with cheeks 
tinged with an unusual color, she took the 
missive and glanced at the superscs ; 

A strong, easy, graceful hand, entirely 
unknown to her. 

. And, while Jeasie and May De Vere re- 
ed her in amused surprise, she thrust it 
her pocket and went to her own room. 

* “Rose is so sensitive, and so queer. Who 
could have sent her a valentine?” mused 
Jessie. “ dv you know?” turning to 
the invalid who sat leaning back in his 
chair, with pain-marked brow, yet in whose 
gah lovi fhe beained an amused light 

as he watch pretty Gaughiers, r 
tearing open their valentines and eughing 
ores i. rok mer pore Lone which the 
unh oud, for was r 
confidant as beat ail 

But papa shook his head. 

This quiet, réserved foster-child, that he 
had rescued from the streets when his own 
daughters been mere babies, and kept 
in his home and heart,had ever been a mys- 














tery to him, although he loved her fondly, 
and knew she was tenderly attached to 
m. 
It was only a little rhyme, full of 
love and dou nded by numberless 
Cupidsand plerced . 


At the close of the verses was written, in 
the same bold hand as the address, the fol- 
lowing : 

“If, in your hair,you wear the white rose- 
buds that I will send to St. Valentine's Ball 
to-night, I shal! know that I dare — My 
boutonniere will be a white rosebud ; thus 
you can recognize your 

“VALENTINE.” 

‘How silly !” laughed Rose, softly, layin 
the valuation on the table, “and who Said 
have sent. it? . pisorag | not—be would never 
condescend to such folly.” 

Yet her face flushed may and she 
waited eagerly for thecoming o the flowers. 

“Of course I won't wear thein, but I should 
like to know who he is,” for quiet, lovely 
Rose Conway had her own love-dreains and 
bopes as well as merry, mischievous Jessie 
and May. 

* * © * . 

Some one elss on this bright February 
morning was the recipient of a like favor. 

“If you desire to know your Valentine, 
wear to-night a white rosebud in your ovat. 
a cluster of the same in my hair you will 

now 

“Your VALENTINE.” 
“Whew! Well, upon my word, this is 
ting quite interesting,” and Charlie War- 
ng, the handsome youn ysician of 
C——, laughed merrily. “Now, who can ft 


be, and whw.e am gee Seely oute 
bud? Ah, Peter, what is it?’ 

“A pac fur you, doctor.’’ 

Opening it he found a bunch of lovely 
white rosebuds. ; 

“The m increases! Too bad to 
disappoint now. By Jove, it must be 


mischievous little Cassie West or Dora | 
Sinith, but never my stately, quiet lily, | 
who seems to avoid ine persistently.” 

While, as the afternoon shadows 
ened, Rose Conway was the recipient of s 
lovely bouquet of white roses and white 
rosebuda. 

The color tu her fair tace deepened as May 

Vere came suddenly in her room and | 

exclaiined— 


patente mage cee 
os can. you , protest. . 


That night, when the ball was over, and 
Dr. W, ushered them into their own 
right drawing-room, May De V: 
ing their guilty ee aa in del lay 
back on 80 iv: to 
burst oft Bens h gave way toa wild 
e * questioned the 
ail May?” q doctor 


“Oh, oh !’’ she ; “I’m ae first-rate 
matchmaker, ly when assisted by 
cousin Tom. I knew two would never 
come to an und 
resolved to assist. Andoh, Tom, didn’t we 
do B splendidly t What —— Seer 
you came near w 
them in Rose's hair. Howse tha 
a and again her merry laughter peal- | 
out. 
Rose glanced at her handsome betrothed 
in painful embarrassment, but he, under- 
standing the entire plot, joined in the 


“Many, many thanks, dear May. ay 
vo have accomplished wonders. 

alentine has proved himself most kind.’ 

“So he has,"’exclaimed cousin Tom, exult- 
ingly, putting both armsaround May and 
boldly kissing ber red mouth in their very 


presence. 

stan nal Doctor Wart noticing May's 
seems,”’ ng, "s 
bright eyes and crimson cheeks. y 

nd a une ae on there 

were two weddings, easie laughed as 
she remarked— , 

“Tt ig well I was sensible enough to with- 
stand St. Valentine’s wiles, otherwise what 
would paps have done ?” 





Strixine a Liont.—Fifty years ago 
every well-regulated family ae period 
with a tin box of tinder, produ by the 
combustion of ro and a flint and steel and 
inatebes which been dipget into briin- 
stone. When fire was wanted the flint and 
steel and tinder were produced, and the tin- 
der being ited by sparks precipitated 
froin the steel by means of the fint,a match 
was touched to the ournin and being 
applied to some pre kindling, and a 
fire thus proda the whole oocu- 
pying from five to fifteen ininutes,accordin 
to the skill or luck of the operator. This 
was attended with so inuch labor, and pro- 
ductive, at times, of so many angry words 
on the part of the person operating, that fires 
were generally kept all night. This was 
done—there were few soves and coal 
bad not come into panecsl ye sm cov- 
ering the h and blazing back-log in the 
Sroplese with ashea, and in the mornin 
there was generally found in its place a 
of live coals, which, by the application of 
fresh wood,and with the aid of the then ani- 
versal bellows, usually apap a blazing 
fire in froin fifteen minutes to half an hour. 
Soinetimes, however, from some cause, the 
back-log would be wholly consumed, leav- 
ing noth but a bed of ashes. In this case, 
jcularly if there was an absence of dry 
indling in the house, some me:nber of the 
fainily must take the shovel,and oftentimes, 
throw snow knee-deep, trudge to the nearest 
neighbor's “after fire.” And sometiines, 
indeed, the nearest neighbor's fire would be 
out too, in which case the walk would have 
to be extended, the fire was procured. The 
live coals were borne bome u the shovel, 
often carefully guarded with the hand to 
revent plawias off, placed between two 
ds, the bellows PSeny. at work, 
and the fire thus set ablazing. 2 
ing candle, a live wat n 
up with a pwr of tongs and blown upon with 
the mouth until a biaze was produced. 
Pipes were lighted by placing a live coal on 
top of the A remy Ae | holding the 
burning coal to the end and puffing witb al! 
one’s inight The tirst iinprovement on this 
in New England was the substitution of a 
bottle of phosphorus, into which, the cork 
being removed, a brimstone match was 
thrust, and being thus ited, the bottle 
was quickly closed in order to retain the 
strength of the liquid. This invention was 
known by the name of “loco foco matches.”’ 
Directly, however, there was another inven- 
tion that left the phos bottle a8 much 
in the shade as the had the flint and 
steel. This was the application of » pre 
ation of phosphorus and brimstone to the 
tips of matches, which only required to be 
drawn between the folded leaves of a 





your bain nes aad’ wit go eaguaioly 
r 


are to weer pink, know. There, let ine ; 
arrange a elamer tor you.” i 


° to uce « light. 
of sand-paper prod -- 





—_—=— 









exten ver sixt 
ba pee | wthee. 


tines a wo. He directed 
the church bells to toll at noon, custom 
which countries. 
At return in 1531, the New 
hd. = discovered and ven- 
n The comet, as then see 
was of & bright gold color. In 1607, the 
had broached, N Gallien ona 
nom an 
Kepler were to establish it. The 
= Cqneeses, 68 end thiok, like a 
flaming lance or sword. t i. 
wilede sf the bend was ae than that of 


any of the fixed stars, or Jupiter. The tenth 
return brings us to the time of Newton and 
Halley. At the eleventh revolution in 1759, 


{t wasa pale and feeble object. In 1835, 
the twelfth advent, it was much more dis- 
tinct. Ite thirteenth return will occur in 


brilliant and than its earlier ex- 
hibitions. A conjectures that the coineta, 
in describing their imimense ofbita, dissoin- 


inate in space at each revolution all the mat- 
ter which, when near the perihelion is de- 
tached from the nucleus and forms the tail. 
It is clearly possible, theretore, that sone of 
them may in process of time completely 
waste away. 

Justin mentions a comet which appeared 
at the birth of Mithridates, and overcame 
the brightness of the sun by its splendor. 
The Cwsarian comet, two others in 1402, 
with one in 1532, were visibleby day. The 
comet of 1577 was seen with the naked eye 
Le Brahe, befvre sunset. On account 
of its brightness, and peculiar form, the | 
comet of [744 excited great attention and 
interest. It exhibited no train until within 
the distance of the orbit of Mars from the 
sun; but, early in Maroh, it ap with 
a tail divided intosix branches,all diverging, 
but curved in the same direction. 


An INGENIOUS AL.—The theatre of 
Ofen, in Hu , was the scene of his de- 
but, though this was made in a box, not on 
the stage. It appears that a certain Ooun- 

—hy-i- her + the Re ht 

presence 08 
HS the Aresa, or suminer theatre. On one 
of ber fair fi my lady wore two splen- 
did diamond rings, exactly like each other. 
During an entr’acte there ted him- 
selfin her box a big fellow in genunenr 
livery—aix feet of the finest flunkey Iinag- 
inable. Quoth he, in finest Hungarian, 
“My mistress, Princess Blank, has sent me 
to beg of your ladyship the loan of one of 
our rings for tive minutes. Her Highness 
observed thein from her box opposite, 
and is very anxious to have one @ after 
the pattern.’’ Without an instant's hesita- 
tion, the Countess handed a ring to 
“Jeames,’’ who bowed with respecttul dig- 
nity and retired. The pertormance over, 
the two ladies met on the staircase, 
and the Countess her friend to keep 
the ring at her convenience, “What ring, 
my dear?” Denouement! Tableau! The 
“powdered menial’ was no flunkey at all, 
but a thief, and the ring was The po- 
lice were informed of the impudent trick. 
aie my —y | to + — the - 
tin a very few st next 1 ng 
ne Countess, whilst still en cohodichan 
bre, received a letter informing ber that the 
thief had been caught and the ring found 
on his person—‘ hm added the note, 
‘the man stoutly denies 
ciares the ring to he hisown. To clear up 
all doubt, pray come at once to the police 
station, or send the duplicate ring bear- 
er.” To draw the second ring from fin- 
ger and ee the measen- 
ger—a fine fellow in full uniform, to- 
with a handsome ‘‘tip,"’ for the glor- 
news, was the work of a moment. ] 





self the your letter.” “What 
letter, madaune?” Denovement! Tableau 
Mo. 3) The thief had got them beth, . 


Brit-a-Brac. 





Cantoo BY THES PouxD.—Calico was sold 


pe a vage hts we quote the Spootagenge 
pay A nn : “If agirt 


a store cor 






ar wedded life y, 
In nineteen cases out of twenty, is to a 
girl at her word.” 


ocVean In recurri - 
lods of sleeping and waking, de as, oo 


mdent on 


solar time. He even, in his tof fancy, 
earth-ani eth 


attributed to this imal 


sion of a soul, having the frcultics of imem- 
ination. 


ory and imag 


EaATINo Baans.—A paper has discovered 


that the 


we understand oonfession.’ 


of beanson Mid-Lent San- 


:—‘We eat fried beaua,vy whioh 


‘When we 


would have beans wel! soodea, we lay them 


for otherwise they 


in steepa, 
aeeth ae Therefore, if we 


mend our ta, it ie not su 
to confess them of all adventu 


wilt newer 

rpose to 
nt barely 
re, but we 


must let our confession lie in seeps in the 


water of meditation.’"’ 


Jarpanusxs Divoace.— The 
Japanese divorce is just as easy 


man r of 
asthe tiar- 


; that is, if the man so desires, as he 
y oan divorce. All that isdoné i for 
the man to give the woman what is known 


as the ‘‘three-lines and a-hailf 


paper,” stat 


ing to her that she is no tongey conaidered 


by him as bis wife. She ist 
and can take her maiden naine. 


upniuearried, 
The 


try ls made Ww show thin fact, and the ° 


are “quita.”’ 


On the other band there is no 


wer op earth that can divorce the hus- 
from the wife—the woman is power- 


leas to act a& the man. 


Divorce is 


against 
the prerogative of the husband, unoontrolled 
alone binds, 


by any whatever; he 
and he alone can loose. 


THOUGHTS In PRison.—A familiar name 
in the annals of Newgate, the fainous Lon- 


don prison, is that of Dr. 


Dodd, the once 


popular preacher, who, failing to obtain « 
sufficient income to gratify hie extravagant 
tasten, either in that ty or as @ — 

nm to the 


[er or as tator and 
Earl of Chestertield, finally furged his pa- 
tron's name upon a bill for a large amount ; 


and was detected, 


ined, 
executed at Tyburn 1777, leaving behind 
him a werk called ‘‘Thoaghts in Priaon,"’ 
as a memorial of his residence la Newgate, 
and a contribution to the curious prison lit- 


erature which owes its origin 


to the jail. 


The doctor's last piece of pulpit oratory was 
his own funeral serinon, which he was r- 


mitted to preach in the prison chapel before 


hie execution. 
IneTinct ov TAB Wasr.—A 


French in- 


vestigstor has continued and added Ww very 
in 


observations on 


w which he published some 


the solitary 
yearr ago. 


He then described the singular sate of par- 


—s which 
if killed decay, 
altve would in their strugy|es 


fallibly destroy the or you 


the wasp. The wasp, ever 


in such a inanner as to 


throw their 
and 


v 

if bu 
aliwost in- 

ng larve of 
ngs them 


pierce the ganglia, 


and thas, without killing them, slmomt de 


ss of all power of 
e species which preys one 


inevemnent. 


hopper obtains the sare result ~~ Fitter. 


ent manner. 
zed her victim in the usual 
throws it on its back, bends the 


After having alowet paraly- 


manner, she 
head so as 


to extend the articulation, of the neck, and 


her jaws the 

i Truly a marvelous instion. We 
also found that after this treatment the vic 
tims retain some power of a 
was able considerably to thei 
by feeding them with ayrep. 
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by three 
from whoin strength and reason seemed to 
have flown forever. ' 


Baron, bending over 


own old room, where Ulrich 
i had been in twenty 


et the 
busied herself in preparing 


Baron and 


first, but sbe told 
and then be understood whys 





ater be knouted ? 
once? 


old look that the Baron ocoul 


> 
~ 
‘ 
4 
: 
r 
Ay, 
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LITTLE BY LITTLE 
BY RITA. 
Lastic by little thm time goes by. 
Short if vou sing it, bong If you sigh ; 


FF 
i 
i 


i 
=f 
: 


little the right has sway ; 

Metle all longing souls 

nearer the shining geals. 
ony amare 

beasty fur human hea ; 


HEH 
oe 

ef 

au 


Lifts the world never the pleading call. 


PRINCE } PEASANT. 


A Story of Russian Life. 


BY MRS. W. M. BILL. 
CHAPTER XXIV. 


ARON STERNBERG camo. 
He stwod beside the man who bad 
been his warmest friend, and wbo had 


Bow coine back from the grave—“ who was 
dead, and is alive ” 


The t was ° 
lite ee ns tent ein unio 

* ’ r 

be Tyan a wasted, white-haired mén, 


“Vaasili,do you sengqnenee me ?" said the 
. 


The vacant eyes fixed themselves on the 


kind face, and a faint glean of recollection 
eame into the:n. 


“He knows me!" cried Stern , joy. 
“He is too weak to talk, but he 


The Count was carried tenderly up to his 
had | kindled a 
or 


knows me!"’ 


and put everything in the same 
fre, pu yee ~ 


He was placed in and the Baron and 
Ulrieh constituted themselves his nurses. 
Annette was wild with joy at the strange 


tarn affairs had taken. 


Now she would be revenged on Platoff. 

He would be knouted, or sent to Siberia 
very least. 

She went about with a lighter step, and 
streagt Co “Veil “a 

bening soups for Count an 
to his Seer every few minutes to in- 

u're how ‘‘Monsieur le Conte did now ?"’ 
! love, how strong a paver thou art! 


bat how muoh stronger is hate 


Aanette ved a valuable assistant to the 
Dirieh. 


She never wearied, and sho wus an excel- 


feared to trust her at 
im the story of Aimee 


@ rejolosd 
that Platoff should be diagraced and driven 


oat. 
“Tell ine, M. le Baron, will not this mon- 
> Will he not be killed at 


tent nurse. 


Baron Sternbe 


Heavens! if he should escape, 
what will become of me? It would be so 
hard, after waiting all these Would 
i not be hard? Ah, trying to me, poor 


miserable being that I ain.’ 


Bo Sternberg knew he could trust her, 


and as he worked bard and watched lon 


for | Annette worked harder and watch 
andy hatred ! 


r efforta were crowned with success, 
On tne sixth day after his rel Vasail i. 


pine | Srerabery. who sat by his bed, 
an expression in his ny so like his 


scarcely re- 
frain froin spouting for joy. 
At Vaasili broke the eilence,speak - 
fing forthe first time slowly, and in tow, 
weak 


times. 
“How long have I been {ll, Sternberg ?"’ 
The Baron could hardly trust his voice to 
reply, it trembled so with excess of glad- 


“For a long time, dear Vasaili."’ 
must have been delirious. I farteied I 


one of the dirk dungeotw, and I 
me in, and looked 


Octave pushed 
oe. b I have had a fever. 


5 


F 
i 


=f 
elf 
Bik 
i 


when Vaseffl woald tiret behold bis old ser- 
vant. 

He trembled lest Ulrich should fall to 
control nia emotion, and feared the exdte- 
err t 
in his weak 

Sti 
creat 
ve 
lighted, and Ulrich 
bed with 


-_ he watched the servant's approach witb- 
nee Yes pias 
master's lips, but the 
need, aay Oe 
“You al 


i 

“Yea, Ulrich, much st r 
this morning. 
course, and I will recover. 


coming 


A Yisce ani the Tartar became fast 
an 


gether. 


days and nights 5 assed away so quietly,and 
nothing was thought of but the man up- 
stairs, who had 
grave. 

and his was an easy-going nature,so his rule 
was pleasant and easy. 


that which grew over the castle. 
Everything was difforent from what it 
had beon 
day, and signitied his wish that the roows 
be made more habitable. ° 
the sunshine, and clear away the dust. 
was the 
time, and it sh 
vellous. 


streamed in at every window, and in leas 
than a month the castle was a different 


place. 
Every room was occupied, and everyone 
seemed cheerful and h 


and the very atinosphere seemed b 
7 ry ip righter 


to rise and take a walk up and down the 
corridor, leaning on the arins of Sternberg 
and Ulric 


the hated and dreaded tyrant. 

The corridors were no longer cold and 
cheer low, hse fires burnt in stoves, 
and old-fashioned chairs and les were 


placed here 
through the castle ; sit down and make the 
obeyed with alacrity. 

and requésted to 


gelt. . 
Baron Sternberg explained to hi h 
change that had taken Sleos in the ao 


to ect in. such’ an unnatural aay. 


4 greet, gant-like Count was immovable to 


ticed her at once. 


you y 
nena 





unele’ 


seeined the faithful 
Ue away, ofa Ulrich. peonined to be} 
room wre kept Mw A mn ne oa the 


* of wine in bis hand. 
The Connt’s large blue eyes were open, 


‘the gisse to his 
Count took it from his 
so en Beh 

wa me ied 
“You fool’ bester, 1’ excel- 
?” aald the old man, calm z 1 ae 


er haa run its 
Where is the 


nv?’ 
“Here I am, Vassill,” replied his friend, 
forward. 


I think the 


CHAPTER XXYV, 
£On AND ALBXIS, 


weber alike, both in sppearan 
ey were ®, ns ce 
mind, and they were constantly to- 


Dimitri had very little to do, now that the 


m restored from the 
Baron Sternberg ruled in Castle Platoff, 


There was never a r change than 


The Baron walked throngh the castle one 


‘"Take down those heavy curtains; let in 


fake tires in every stove in the castle,and 
n future we shall eat in the red-room—it 
dining-room in Count Vasaili’s 
be again.” 

This was done, and the change was mar- 


Fires blazed in every stove, the sun 


appy. 
The serfs went about oinglag at their work, 


ff. 
Now that the real Count Platoff was abie 


h, they all felt safe from Octave, 


d there all over the castle. 
“Don't sit down in the kitchen; come a 


place look cheerful,” and his orders were 


Pere Hieronimo, too, was invited down, 
take the head of the table, 
until Count Vassili was able to do so him- 


ge 
hold, and tifey all waited with some anx- 


lety the reappearance of Octave. 
iaacomed strange that he did not come, 
but the weather was tvo severe for travel- 
ing, 80 that might be the reason. 
ne bis own aad story now. 
6) mo anger: mat the b 
whose fiend-like arte er peompeed, bing 


Hite noble heart was ineapable of resent- 
men 

Sternberg was almost angry with him fo 
mildpees, but the soft, gentie nature of the 


argument, 
“No, dear . I will not 
nat him. He is my brother.” 
ee — to — him. 
en as he was, he could 
iadementatons rest firmly on 
Zoe come into the hall one day, as Vas- 
i was taking his walk, and the Count no- 
“What child is 


Bte ” * 
quired. ; rnberg ?” he in 


“eae brother's, I believe,” replied the 
A alight flush crossed th Count's chee 
and his great blue eyesparkled. we, 
He and accosted Zoe, saying 
pleasantly : 4 
‘Oome here and speak to me, little 


"Poe was too well-bred to hesitate, though 


there was a sbout th 
mam thet owed hor.” a great old 
She went ever and vowed very respect- 


tully, saying: 
“How are 
you are = sandr I hope 
es, m better—nearly well. 
know who Iam?” oore 
“No, I do not, M ar,” 
I am your Uncle Vassill, dear; and you 
aapmaaee to Bony stiontonees 
girl, I em eure, Now, Boe, f mean to ove 
aad you must love me, and 
me. Will you?” 


“Yea, Monsieur." 


proceed 


have 
am on. 
an 6x 
in this 
of Count 


some new enormity of th 
that it should be so, was his brother. 


he sald sad! 


condu 
lodhe Aimeo as Octave’s wife,and Zoe as his 
child 


clever. 
other day, and I was surprised by its merit. 
Zoe must be both clever and well-read,” 
said Sternberg. 


" eafd the simply. - 

Aker taty oe wee often her Unde 
V aeot! 

, and of her, a great deal 

for hike aif good people, Count Vasali loved 


ebildren. 


Annette was much pleased with the notice 
niece. 


Vanaill Sesto wed on bis 
One*day Annette qune inte the room |. 


where he sat with ne ns percent ia 
look on ber face, and a folded tin 
ber 


hand. 
Bheclosed the door after her carefully, 


and the Count. 
“ l, Annette, what is 1?” he asked, 


kindly. 
Read that, excsliency,’’ was the re- 
prea a the docuinent on the ta- 
le before the two gentlemen. 


It was a certificate of the marriage of Oo- 


tave Pistoff and Aimee Marie Legardie, on 


the eseatbet Anges, 1840. 
«Well !"* was all that Sternberg could say, 
looking at his friend in the a.nase- 
mThe t riage had taken place in N 4 
mar 
before a Roman Catholic pri and 
agin Sean solemnuized in Russia in a Greek 
ur 
“Who is.Aimee Marie Legardie ?”” asked 
Sternbe 
“Bhe jen French lady of family. I 


for her mother for years, but I 
her foster-inother. She ones to 
lent fainily in Nantes. She is bere 
but the constant {]]-treatipent 
ff has driven ber mad.” 
Vasail{ shook his head sadly. 
It seemed that every day brought to light 
man, who, alas! 


“I would like to see my brother's wife,”’ 
Monstour, you can see her at any 


wt 
time. The is quiet and harmless, but per- 
fectly vatant.”’ 


‘Vassili was done moved. 
He keenly felt his brother’s dishonorable 
and was determined to acknow- 


the child's education has been 


DD su 
D ected.” said Vaasili, with asigh. 


“On the contrary, I believe she is very 
I saw a composition of hers the 


Vassili’s face cleared, and he appeared 
much relieved by this infor:nation. 

“Tam glad ofthat. Sheisadearchild. 1 
am fond of her already. 

The days rolled on in quiet and happiness 
a had long been unknown Jn Castle Plat- 


o 

Zoe was often with her unole, chatting 
and reading to him. 

One day she talked about their people, 
and Vassili was aStonished at the depth of 
her remarks on serfdorn and its evils. 

“T think it is so wrong, Uncle Vaasili, for 
the people to be so ignorant. No matter 
how clever they are, the poor things can;ot 
yoos or write. Their lives must be very 

reary.”’ 

“Yes, Zoe, you are right. I had asort of 
situple school for my people betore, I shall 
have jt eatablished again, but I have no one 
who could teach them. Pere Hieroniiuo is 
tuo old—I would not ask the good old man. 
I do not know anyone in Dago who would 
be suitable, do you?” 

“Yes, uncle, Alexis could. I will help 
him. I have been wishing for years to do 
this. I did not like tospeak of it before.”’ 

“Who is Alexis?” 

“The tall dark man, who is always with 
Dimitri. He was a prisoner, and he is nota 
sert. I found hiin sitting reading the other 
day, and he told me that be belongs to St. 
Petersburg, and he is a wood-carver. He is 
very thin and pale, but so nice and clever, 
an os ia very different from the Dago 

e."’ 
PV asaill smiled at the earnest face of his 
little niece, and gladly assented to her plan 
for thé educating of their people. 

He sent for Alexis,and questioned him on 
the subject of his coming to the island, and 
his previous life. 

Alexis told bis story briefly. 

He could not comprebend why he had 
been carried off, or w y detained. 

He told of Feodora’s re at the 
fete, after she had plead liness as an ex- 
cuse for remaining at home, . 

This puzzled Alexis. 

He was of so siinple and unsuspicious a 
nature, that, though he had often tried to 


| solve this inystery, he had never succeeded 


in dolng so, 
Feodora wasto him always a bright, beau- 
tiful, and superior 7. 
That ahe could act in a deceitful and 
— way, seemed to hin impos- 
ce 
Zoe had told him of the marriage of the 
fair ager with Prince Wittgenstein, and 
the fellow was struck with wonder. 
She must have‘ been acting deceitfully, 


and playing a double game. 
Oh! how ead it is when our idols fall from 
their s—when we make the heart- 


rending discovery that the silver and gold 
in which we trusted is only clay. 

Alexis felt all the pain a noble heart :nust 
feel when those who seemed so fair, 80 pure, 
thas aes ie smile brightened the dull 
monotony ol life, prove false ; when the ugly 
fact strikes home. “The sweetness ba a 
false, the amile a lie; the beauty vain 
alas! the purity, only the 
own sick Imagination.” 

The h man turned to emplov- 
ment, to occupation, as a relief mn 
pishts athe bine seater Sees 

sinart of th 
Pe had fecstved aad 


Zoe had “Blanche from her undle in 


and 
creature of my 





+ 1 ee Sy rman Prvad he Cie 


wa 


| the matter g her echool. Vassili 








in Alexis’ memory, 
tally vanish. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 
THE PRINCESS; NOT TEE wis! Jf 


yhere is the master? © 
dreary Crimea. 
radiant with light an 
ing on the frosty earth, 
icy blast by only a thin canvas 
uard on a bleak’ 





YEAR has ela 


His ts 


Re 


with bullets wh 
tap of the drum or bug 
c. 


Perhaps he was bendi 


our had come; 

et orthe cruel sabre may have © 
work, and that noble heart 
the warin life-blood ébbed 
ch into the 





party of friends, She has 


ternity has increased rather 


cone 
She wears a robe of blac velvet, 


more than one of Prinoé ter 
en for their qoun 


ma Oe 


skin of the wearer, 
gloss of her chevalure; her o 
partake of the ( 
are sombre, and yet ‘beca 
ra had given thought to 
She had driven to the 
she had actuall 
costly robes an 
into the store. 





left her sleigh, witt 
velvet cushions,’ 


The jeweller was overwhel 
condescension, Ah! I 
nized in the haughty P 
ful girl in the.. 
stand at his wi 
bawbleés with 


? 
La Priticesse had 


nt dreas who | 
yf ees aie pare 


ested to be shown 
the very 


re her trays or tet 
- cunning shapes to win fayor 


tastes. 
“No, it will not do. 
not at all what F can wear. 
ue, something chic, 


hness, the Caarina weat dis 


Yes, I know she does, and it 
cause everyone wears them that I 
you think of anything elise 
thing no one else has, and 
me aset of ornainents, an make no 
like thein; do ea 

ighness, Ido; 
particular fancy 

Feodora bent over the broed counter, 


Tt is sd° common; 
aish 
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“abt I really easnote I heave ne time, 
My en are 20 suayrom. I am 
oni everyday. I wonder how you 
find tir 16.” . 


Tao Dosen aL, 0: doctiatindaneened 
firm thin lips took 8 award 
carve. Sbe looked hard at beautifei 
Princess, who leaned back in her velvet 
chair, 204 beld a feather san between her 
delicate face and the bens of Oe ie ee 

“ A nie, your . re- 

~ neredniocasly. “You canact God 


peated, | y 

to assist in inaking lint and 
pops the Crimea? Your hoe 
there, is he pot?’’ 


“Yea, of course he is; you know Con- 
stantine went at the commencement of the 


war. 

“Well,” said ber visiter, riaing to and 
fastening ber aable cloak closer round he 
throat, “Wall, Princess. Wittgenateis, I 
beard “7 were as heartiess..28 you were 
beaut ; but I did not believe it. I donbt 
the fact ho longer. ; 

“Prince — has.a Princess, bot 
Constantine ttgenstein has no wife, in 
the umbon® Semaeaes — the uatta: ou 
need not etand ap, your Highness; pot 
jet me distarb you. Go to your balla and 
your parties. 

“] know your husband's mother, and I 
tenga hes aes, but—I never in ail my 
long life met your equal for cool and delib- 
erate — wp se 

“Never can see you are angry; 
me warn you. You wish to be popular; 
you wish to be well of. 

“Let we tell you, 1 am not the only one 
in St. Petersburg who has discovered your 
true nature. , 

‘The Ozarina is the head of our enciety, 
and when, in counting names yesterday, t 
mentioned yours, she + calmly, ‘Do not 
depend on Princess ittyenstein, forl 
do nat believe she will come.’ I was.sar- 
prised at the tone the Eupress used in 

e 


king of you. Iam surprised no longer 
ab knew you than I disd--good 
morning.”’ ‘ 
Aashe nitered the Jast. words, the door 
nt 6s a the 
meé, . 


Feodora was slightly put ont by this 

plain-spoken addreas from ber 
visitor, but the feeling seon away. 
home, 


That very day ber ornaments, cawe 
and she now were them for the first 
time. 

Her party was pleasant, but not so gay as 
usual; there were so few gentiomen; the 
bright uniforms no longer glittered in 
the wax-light ; the tall, handsowe wearers 
were absent. 

Ali the ladies wore heavy black, and 
crape, and none of the men were Rus- 
sians. 

A stray German or two, and afew Poles, 
with a Spanish Ambassador, made ap the 
party; t French and lish were of 
course absent, as all the had left 
Russia, who could do s0, and the. few re- 
maining stragglere were not received in 
socicty. ‘ 

The party was not very lively; in vain 
as =e lovely hostess sing aad chit and 
augnh. 

Each fema'e face hada vague, supenens 
jook, an anxious exprersion, which it tried 
in vain to concaal. 

The conversation, too, was of the war, the 
latest news, the last bastie ! 

‘Do let as talk of something more live! 
than blood and death,”’ ra, wit 
a shudder, after some lady bad given an ac- 
count of the latest war news. 

“Do let us forget about all the ‘horror for 
half-an-hour. m 

“The old Dachess of Dunskmo was ready 
to eat ine to-day becanse I cannot go to her 


dirty old palace to scrape lint and make 
bandages 


‘I can’t scrape lint; the stuff goes down 
my throat and makés me cough, and up ny 
nose and sets ine sneezing. e 

“Oh! you need not laugh, Count Stern 
veg, % perfectly trae, 

“Constantine never asked me to do such 
unpleasant things when he was here, and I 
do not believe he wants me to do them now 
“rhe Tedion of the party did not laugh st 

of the not lau 
the comical view the noeas Bok of the 
subject, and they Jeft early. 
ext day, Feodora’s horror, she re- 
ceived a forinal note from the Czarina, re- 
leasing her from her dutiesas a dame of 
honor. : 

This was a great shook, and she was suffi- 
ciently conversant with Court etiquette to 
know that it wasequivalent to a dismissal 
from Court. 

Ske read it over twice, and then threw the 
note, with Royal arins, and the EKu.npress’s 
‘T rag 5 _ of that old cat, tb 

: °. e 
Duchess of Dunskmo. 

“I htas much, Ab! tne old vile 
vixen. How | wish Constantine was here: 
a would never dare to treat me 


She ordered her sleigh and drove off, pass- 
in, 
- Pal | nad ropnung the AF me he eng 5 oe 


the depth of the winter & seamed absurd, 
do av. woz 
her next move? She, 







What would be 


hal 


- 


She threw herself on a conch and 
ly, as she used to cry in the o 
hen sbe was Feodora Cazlett, the 
merchant-aailor’s daughte:—bitter tears of 
eand py sy 
eanwhile, in a far off room in Vast, 
palace, a tiny babe is wailin pan 
uns Of his nurse, a come 


The large room is full of han 
ture, a costly rosewood crib, w 
satin cover on which the tia 
manhity's Goat of arins are emb 
gold, stands read 

The on 


shone w their. youthful fire, 


Count 
more stron peolbhy, hie. darn Blan ores 
giant form was once more strong aad up- 


and vague rumors were 
. | at sea, On the night Octave Piatoff! was rnd 


seen, and imamy persons were sasured 
Pi bed gone down in the “Grand 


ite eave had expired long ago, and, if he |, 
Zanso lee, nin brovaneGionre rmly 


= Emperor, br pate psa ene 
na. 
OTe was a belyb 


"tee hin S Chak orks, witty 6} ene 


crowd of nted officers around bim, wher 1 
. —— mn uniioned up,and a strange officer ss 
a 


a0 soft thick 
footateps of the nurné pari Ar fro 
pp ond Cows with’ 

3 the ta’ are ' : 
apd the chairs velvet-cushioned * 
The cold air is carefully exel udéd by doubis- 
windows and velvet curtains; all 
can purchase for this infant is 
alas! for the infan 
mother’s love, p 


sound as she 


ld can not purchmes a 
‘es care, and Racel 
a na eee Onfroy Wittgenstein must do 


The child's nurse paused in her tedious 
traunp, aud looked earnestiv on the face of 
the intanwand tears rolled down her amooth 
as she saw the tiny features con- 


The child was very small, and bad been 
delicate froin his birth. 

He wasthree months old, but his ittle 
rr ew, babe’s o 


wasa man Of extraordinary size,and mount- 
‘ed.on a large gray 


Guard, but not one of the officers had ever 
seen his face before. 


in astenishment, and then addressed him, 
amid a breath ieas silence : 


face was no lon 
a * ~ five — “ 

“ poor e darling, you atese sick. 

the woman's li 

~F 4-H uttered them. ” 
“Is the child any better?’ inquired Val- 
= 

mpct oo 

Mh ee meaty — aes 
u e ows, and spread costly coun- 
cerpepe ot the baby’s crib. 
does she not come?” asked the 


me to send for the doctor, and 
not to trouble her,” replied the other,in a 


“She is a selfish, hard-hearted wretch! 
by--poor little. baby, you. will 
Ab r baby—poor little » you w 

not troable her much longer; you peor little 
you will geon 
your crue] mother will ever 


The Labe grew steadily 

The doctor cuine ; he was a kind old 
and he took little Raoul from the arms 
his tired nurse, and gently soothed him. The 
child was placed in a hot bath, and the doo 
tor gave hiin some siinple narcotic. 

ital walling = died 

w away, 

as face grew Sill and the te little 
sank into a tired doze. 

The doctor laid him gently in his ori 
drew up the satin counterpane, with its gi 
tering display of high bi 
e mockary ot 
who was cared for by 
father was far away on 
ground, and bis mother in a 
road pope woyicy gat 

roug r sleep, w 

wa still wet with the tearr, shed 
she had been slighted by the E:npress. 


CHAPTER X XVII. 

COUNT PLATOFF NOT HIMSELF! 
N imperial ukase, peremptorily order- 
ing all ufficers of every regiment of his 
Majerty’s araiy to rejoin their 
ments without delay, was issued the 

commencement of the war. 

The regiments themnelves were filled up, 
recruiting going on briskly in every part of 


estate were 


Oto haariane again, your Majesty— do 
you not nize me, sir?’’ 


) 
the stranger's {nce ; ——_ new lige 
tw come in on he 
iE age ©o in, 
are dead or alive, I cannot tell!’’ 


not merely visionary to many of your Ma- 
j ‘eeneinies,” replied Piatom, 


You need not shake 
order ; you see itcan call men trom their 


this in ” said the Emperor. 
SAY sour Wabouer will excuse me, 1 would 


our Majesty would grant ne an audience,” 
y ‘dod Ph if . 


and ——— at Octave’s conduct. 
He not entertained a bigh be remy of 


them was Se Roboff. He held out b 


of the speaker. 
All the young men on every 

drafted for the ariny, olten greatly to their 

own dissatisfaction. 

ng ip from every coun- 


dail y—Coasacka, -Cir- 
uards, and the regiments of the | 
Fe eT reciewed ansellovers 
before that eagle eye, whose 








bo. thinks 


as e dart. 
is Drother,the Connt had . paves here. 


£ Macr siog nnd Wee epeees 
h 


Many eyes ed on the.new comer. He 
He wore the uniform of the Emperor's 
Nicholas eyed the stranger for a moment, 


“You are—?” 

“Vemdli, Count Pilato: r Majesty!” 

What? Vaneili ares prea been in his 
ve these twenty years.”’ 


The Czar drew near, and 


3 
“You are Vassili Platoff,but whether you 
“] trust I shall prove my « ce is 


“Have you come tojoin my regiment?" 
Se Seay: yon aid nt oh 
“Yes, vy; 
mate the power of your eaty's iaperial 


raves. 
° A paves this r »mark, though the 
whole ir was clothed in mystery. 

“I would like to bear an explanation of 


to give that explanation in private, if 


“Certainly,” replied the Omar. ‘(Have you 
your drill, Count Vassili?’’ 
“T fancy it is rather rusty.” 
“Well, you can look on to-day, and I 
will appo you to your company to-imor- 
row.’ 


Nicholas heard the story of Count Platoff, 
and both felt and expressed great surprise 


him, but he bad not the faintest his 


real natupe. 
“J will appoint you in your brother's 
lace; itis nod toserve as be did, 
rhe wasan cxosijent officer.” 

Vaneili was grateful to the Czar for this 
Litele bit of praise, and he joined theofficers 
of his company that evening at iness. 

The firs one who weloomed him amon 


hand, and said, pleasantly. 

“Allow me to weloome youto one of the 
bravest corps of his Majesty's army, and in 
the pince of one of his bravest officers.” The 
words were few and simple, but they were 
singularly well-chosen, and told of the tact 


— 





“Thank you,” said Vassili, taking the 
‘s*hand warinly in his own, and f 
became his prime favorite on thespot. Long 
after, when Sergie Roboff laid to rest, in 








yl leg on the wate 
“eX tellen’ of’ thule, lonely 
wate’ clan 
wes the boy. 
t ood Vesadlt. 
rteen.”’ 


Sit RT eres ae 


) RRL 


‘waid to Wittgenstein, ‘I anid he ‘would 
comes hese bo ie Piatod, bes be is nat 


‘ Ee a wild Zoe and 
marry and have mony Shildren’?” Vases 
aver he heard Sergigialk of howe, a hill 
qame over imme fe aeouved bat V 


never horne, or his 
oud 





CHAPTER XVIII. 
THR DEATH OF RODOFYF. 


ight was cold and dark, and the 
oky y, with bere and there acter 
~ and 


aewlls were in ths trenches. 
It was just a week after the night on which 
conversation reported 


bees im our last chap- 


Sergie eat smoking as usual, and hie tor- 
lined shoals wrapped elossty arowad bien, Sas 
collar turned up about his neck. 

anaki| stood beside him 


Vv Wek 
> well-wrapped,and hadiy did aun ae) 


their wearin garwents, fur the ovld was bitter 
and bitia 


Ballets whistled round them like 
while here and there 4 shell or 


Before Hobofl reached him he was life- 
lean, and the next flash of murderous fire 
revealed bia form stifiening in death. 


rendered oon tee de ee = 
tay — aaa under soch 
y wan 
heav —~ my young paler 


As Sergie gently laid down com- 
rade, whe aipoinent before was full of tite, 
he drew the arms down and closed the eyes, 
which were saring so awfally. 

“Poor Nickota! He made my soup for 
me this morning. He was of Witigenstein’s 


o.’* 
a 
Englishinen Wittgenstein used to make 
so 1nDch Of 7’ asked Roboff. 
“Gone te England when the war first 
broke o@t,” rep @ young Cornet, who 


near. 
The firing had stopped for « brief mo- 


ment 

It mow began n iv earn a 
volley of shot oy shell ty 
tr 

They all threw themeclves flat on their 
faces, and for a inocinent none of them 
breathed. 

Then a me ef from Roboff caused Vas 
sili to start to in spite of the danger. 

The boy lay on hisside, writuing in agony, 
a bullet hav struck him in the, breust. 

“Ol! Roboff is wounded,” cried Vassill, 
kneoling beside his friend. 

“Vv i, I'm done jor,” said Roboff,while 


a spesm of agony convulsed his pale fee 


his dreary Criinean grave, Vassili wept over | tures. 


the bright fuce, the noble 
ence, end the kx kindly voice, that had 
oan ake Gus tdtenieameitan t> his own 
where he had heen forgotten. 
Few of them ever learnt the strange 
of the two Counts of the same nain 
but was one of the few. ° 
Vamsili told it to him one nightas tie 
coinrades kept watch together in the cold 


damp 
Sergie eat on the frosty earth, 
in his long fur-lined cloa oe ‘ 


pipe, w ee a pron reaey 1 talked of 
brother's cruel '. 
‘omnis 1” oajd the boy, snddenty. 








“Oh! I hope not! Wait till we carry 
to the bospits!.’’ = 
They attempted to raise him, bat he 
screained violeutiy,and a bloody ——- 
ered on hie lipa, showing that the ball had 
taken effect in the iu 
m down again, and 


ae gently laid 
Vassili wiped bis lips and gave bim wine 
and water from bis mnteen. 

His wound was tatal, and the life-blood 
ebbed from a wound in bis chest. 
“Vaasili, I ain dying,” said the boy in a 
ee ain going famt.’’ 

am Sergie,I fear you are," replied 
Plato@, solemaly, ? 
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the words. 

He laid the fair head gently down, 
and wiped the smooth brow, on w 
the deatb-dam in drops. “Do you 


“Not much, thank God!—I'm going !— 
Farewell, Vassili! God ble—” 


[TO BR CONTINUED.) 


The Midnight Express. 


BY ALGERNON H. COLLYER. 











AM a good-looking little woman—fair- 
haired and blue-eyed, with a tolerably 
piquant pose, and a mouth which is ex- 
preasive wide. 
M ~~ ia alenderand supple; and all 
my life have found favur in the sight of 
men. 


devined wo dacing d dress, ridisng and 

ev to ng and dress, 

"That particular lin I flirt 
was my o—I wasea 

to the back bone. 

There was not an nor a wile, nor a 
triok of the trade in which I was not A 1. 

Becks and nods, and siwniles and sighs, 
even to kisases—on my hand—came as nat- 
urally to me as my dally bread, and admir- 
ation was byd D ap my oe 

But I aever fell in love; that is a folly 
of which thorough flirts are as innocent as 
a child unborn. 

Love seemed to me in the light of a senti- 
mental , under which all the pleas- 
aut flowery of existence would be 
ehanged into a timid, nervous, upcomfort- 
able surrendering of one's beart and brain 
into the keeping of some one who would 
turn out not as nice or generous as one's 


self. 

Fi as ny element. 

Like a bird, I skimmed over the surface, 
never diving beneath it; for I was not ina 
quest of feeling, but of amusement. 

I doted on excitement of firtation ; 
the rapid ebb and flow of emotion ; the art 
of thawing coldness and repelling warmth ; 
the advance, the retrograde movement, the 
skirmish—half-inock, hal f-serious; the clever 
simulation of surprise when I carried war 
right into the adversary’s camp, and found 
him but a too willing captive ; the virtuous 
repudiation of ever ae laid po pi the 
coool neas with which a too importa suitor 
was dismiased; the calm when bitter re- 

were evoked ; and then the grand 

ransformation scene at the end of the act, in 

which 1 and a new man began—the whole 
thing over ni - 

But when I arrived at twenty-one I 
was caught ja the net I had » for so 
many unwary souls, and = pretty butter- 

w , 


fly were ruthlessly cl 
Cupid had me fast in his tolls, and I was 
t irom a bird of prey, or a vain 


, into the most homely of wrens. 
Pipes bed brought me a master spiritin my 
mate. 
He was ‘too utterly utter,"’ was Charl 
m ww me ne ray fp nleona 
n the fairy-tale: a king among men 
—big, and with stalwart shoulders and a 
b chest, and deep gray eyes that knew 
how to soow! as well as to smile, and a pair 
ef lips that could grow oold and stern as 
weil as could soften as a woman's. 
6 the best wives, they say; and 
I suppose it must be'true, for I was a very 
wife to Charlie. 
There was not a single thing he said bat 
I thought it wisest, best; there was not a 
thing be did but I ht none had done 
euch an excellent thing before. 
And when sometimes it pleased him to 


ae np Gp Sn Sis Seay erne ae 
y as if I had been a flax red dc.1,I 
used to shu} my eyes and believe that I was 


in Heaven. 
I vested bim with all the virtues under 


the sup. 


all this. 
He was as as a Turk. 
If be have kept my pretty face be- 





more admiration was condensed than tn two 

Jealousy is rather s sort of feeling 
to excite when one is very much tn love. 

It 9 66 nice to feel that are the alter- 
nate and 1, the delight and bles 
“se and the 7 pe adore! 

inakes hot and and deliciously 
maqnentortahte | to fancy all his Othello-like 
sentiments—to imagine yourself a second 
Desdemona, and to be perpetually on the 
lookout for an Tage, who may bring you to 
an untimely end 

Tt is so ly sensational to simu- 
late smniles whisper soft nothings, just to 
drive your idol into fita, and give you the 
chance of down on iovalty! and 
swearing r Innocence 

These oe the manifold of feeling 
which Charlieand | enj for six — 
asort of see-saw between painful bliss 
blissful pain. 

But everything in this sublanary sphere 
mast either collapse intw or it must 
culminate and burst like a enap-bubbie. 

Charlie and I culminated, and it was in 
this wine. 

Vulcan, the postman, to whose knock I 
had a habit of responding each morn be. 
fore my liege lord had 0 bie, 

eyea, brought me one day « letter from 
aoe Ma and Flora Macfarlane. 
and I had been b ht up together 
quarrelled, slapped one a er, kissed,and 
loved each other for years; and at sixteen, 
when I had been in the habit of like 
of bi oan ar aan Ailing regret at 
tter and unavallin 
Flora's de re for New Zealand, where 
my uncle, her father, had, like Norval, gone 
out to tend his flocks. 
of which I at once 


Since my 
had hastened to tell her, I had had no tid- 
ings of her, until the eventful day of which 
I write. 

I opened the envelope, in the dear fa- 
millar hand, with intense perturbation, and 
Darguine Ettra.—I am very ill, perha 

dying. The sight of your sweet face will 
ine good. Come without delay to yone 
own F. M. 

With the tears running down my cheeks 
in a copious stream, and the letter open in 
mny trembl fingers,I fied a 
up the jal and found Charlie giving 
& preliininary stretch before he put one 
stal wart limb out of bed. 

Throwing myself down on my knees, I 
flourished the scrap of paper, written in my 
cousin’s big bold hand, before the sleepy 
gray eyes; and, between heartrending 
a choking sensations, I contrived to ar- 
onl aa forgi it if I delay! 

os never ve myse 
I must go now, at onoe, or I shall feel like 
Cain ! harlie, what train can I catch f’’ 

“Go wheref” he said, startled and half- 
awake. 


“To Ban 

“Where's Banchory?” he asked, with a 
deplorable ignorance of native geograpby 
that even in that inoment of anguish sur- 

rized me. 

‘Banchory, Banchory? Why; its some- 
where in the north,of course !"’ I ejaculated 
pompously, with a thrilling sense of su- 
wired knowledge that only came to me at 

mes, 

“In the north? That’s rather a wide 
berth for conjecture, little woman. And 
now, what on earth do you want to ride a 
oa to Banbury — Banchory — 

r ” 

I could not speak; a ball rose up in my 
throat as I thought of the reason for my 
northern flight—my dear dying Flora! 
But I smoothed the bit of paper quickly, 
and held it right before his eyes. 

He read the heart-b missive ence, 
twice, thrice ; and then he—scowled. 

I knew that scow! on his dear face as well 
as a mariner knows the black speck, no 
See on the 

r heavens, and grows and grows. 

“Who is this F. M. ?"’ he asked, in a con- 
centrated voice that was suggestive of the 
faint rumbling of distant thunder. 

“Flor—ra Mac—far—iane1"’ I sobbed. 

“Flora Mecfariane? And how should I 
know it is from Flora Macfarlane ?”’ 

“It im signed ‘F. M.,’” I answered 
meekly, thinking my words unanswerable. 

“FF, M.?’" And why canna “F.” 
stand for Francis, or Frederick, or Fitzher- 
bert, or Fiddlesticks ?” he cried excitedly ; 
his lovely fair hair, which had become ruf- 
fied in alumnber,standing up like porcupine's 
quills on his dear head; his bardsome, 
wide-open eyes shining like electric light ; 
his lips t ng and turning, and remind- 
ing me of Byron's deliciously terrifying 
Ooreair : 

“Teese Supp harhina dove te Pe cuems, 
ope willing and mercy sighed farewell!'’ 

I was so amazed at the view he had taken 
of the matter that I knelt there as dumb as 
a sheep. 

T locked ~~ his face, wondering what 

up ww 
soft answer would turn away his wrath; 
bat he took my deprecatory glance as « 
proof of my guilt. 

“Etta,”” he thundered, “how dare you 
trump up this letter to delude me? Go, if 
you like; but once yougo to Francis—Fred- 
erick —or——”’ 

“Fiddlesticks |" I interrupted. “ You 
cannot be so absurd, Charlie, as to up a 
scene about nothing. Flora e is 

coasin ; and we were always together 


“Ananias and oc pp Sd —- 


untruths you 
But I was too intent on my journey to re- 


taliate, 
“Listen [°' I continued,going on where he 


site Ye 


bad interrupted my sentence—‘‘and I have 
not seen ber dear iece'for years O, it is too 


Utterly strange that you 
heard of for years?’’ he remarked sus- 


and six ee en 
roborated meekly. ‘Still I love her dearly; 
rot would break my beart if she died 
without sa -bye!” I mur- 
wae on ab ap wvervens of tease. 

Upon this Mage lord 

Biting bolt uprig he put his band down 
on my ——— 

It is son to be hurt by some one you 
care for; you can, at any rate, feel that he is 


you, close to 

meeDon't woop, Ete. Even if you are false, 

you need not turn into a w he 

aid; and taking a long piece of my hair, 

whites I wear of 6 morning to pomse he 

liberately dried my eyes w 

ail amotbered back one or two ratasory 
d at him y- 

wa ee false |” I oried, in  fevertal 
cndering any woman cou 

Miso iveeioan al 0 fer some other 

man to splendid speciinen of manhood 


Charlie was. 
And I su the admiration In my 
breast cro up into my eyes; for he cer- 


tainly softened, and the scowl faded from 
his white brow. 

‘There is really a Flora Macfarlane ?’’ he 
ar ized, with the air of a Lycurgus. 

“ es.’’ 

Laconic, but impressive; for he reflected 
a moment. 

‘How is it you have never mentioned her 
before ?"” 

“J don’t know, Charlie. Iaup I have 
had no time to think of anyone else but you 
since we married,” I answered mildly and 


truthfully. 
Men are open to pleasant truth, tong 
for though his lips were still pu up, his 


eyes ed a little. 


“Do let me go,” I pleaded. 
He hesitated” 


By this time the hand he laid on my head 
had slipped down on my shoulder, and with 
a sudden impuise, I took it, and pressed my 
lips to it. 

But the action put Charlie on his stilts 


again. 
mening away his fingers, and frowning, 


he $ 
“You need not resort to hypocrisy to gain 
ur point.’’ 
“JT won't go!” I exclaimed; “not if I am 


to walk the earth like Cain, branded as a 
murderer, all my life! You need not look 
at me mockingly like that. The bears ate 
up the boys that mocked the bald head,’’ I 
went on irrelevantly, forgetful of my fluffy 
hirsute adornments; “ana when I die of re- 
morse you will never forgive yourself, Char- 
lie.”’ 

“Yon shall go!’’ he said, growing as firm 
as a rock. 

“1 won’t!’’ 

“Don’t be obstinate, Etta! You shall go; 
and I'll look out the best train at once. 
Where's the traveling guide ?’’ 

With the habits of Obedience he had taught 
me, Ae: off my knees at once, and slowly 
fetched the guide 

“I won't g! It is no use your looking 
- trains,”’ I reiterated, with a dogged ob- 

nacy. 

Charlie glanced up at my face, shrugged 
my broad shoulders, then gently turned 
over the leaves. 

“Here it is—Banchory, near Aberdeen. 
You must take the six-o’clock train to Lon- 
don, and catch the midnight express."’ 

“Midnight express!’’ I repeated involun- 


tarily. 
The two words awed me. 
They seemed s veof horrors, masked 


men, revolvers, clasp-knives, struggles, a 
wild and sudden clinging to doors ont win- 
+ dows, a fall, down, down, a crash ! 

“Ah!” I shrieked,catching such tight hold 
of Charlie’s hand that I lef{ quite a red 
mark on his white flesh. 

‘*W hat on earth is the matter, Etta?” 

“Nothin aoe pe ime A a spesin,”’ I mur- 
inured, ed of iny imaginative powers, 
which Charlie, who was thoroughly practi- 
cal, held in supreme scorn and derision. 

He went on studying the guide, his face, 
like mine always when I take up that book, 
as if trying to solve Ym in Euclid. 

“T've got it all »” he proclaimed at 
last; “it’s the midnight express you must 
catch , and so be off and e your prepar- 
ations. I sha’n't expect you till I see you; 
for Banchory is a mischief ot a distance, and 
eg Macfarlane may take a long time dy- 

ng.” 

There was something in his voice which 
sounded like unbelief in my story still; but 
he turned away,aad in my hurry and flurry 
it esca —! caer pe 
a. 4 multitude of domestic things to get 

roug' 

There was the dinner to order for Charlie. 

He should have a nice roast fowl, and an 
apricot tart dashed with clotted cream, to 
console him for dining all alone. 

Dining alone! 


As I thought of my poor darli sitting 
down, dull and Generled. to his “soli 


creature-comforts. He had not a soul abev 
Mt gn dear feilow, and liked his osm 
boi just three minutes, and the bacon 
done toaturn; and who would attend to 
the minutia of all this? I wondered. 


The tears came rushi 
dashed ther away, impation ty rls 
last, after a l aReracen 
my bounet, with a thick veil, and cape 








in which no one could tell whether 1 was 
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I wanted him to miss me; and 

I wished myself back 

footstool at his feet, where we were wont to 
a 


sit and talk nonsense, and be = ass 
couple of children every evening, wille he - 


smoked his post-prandial peace, 
I was quite sorry when Bae tigth 

tle of King’s Cross roused me out of my 

reverie. ¢ : 


It was ten o'clock, ena S'he@'to att two! 
before I : 


whole hoursin the w 
started in the night express. 


It wasa weary time, but ‘between nib | 


bling three or four dry 


and von : 
the advertisements on the walls, of O ns 
dog-biscuits 


Calabar and Spratt’s 


illustrated by some remarkably fat aid 


mens ot the canine race, and Mrs. Allen's 


Yankees say. 


Five minutes to twelve by the big clock © 
found me on the platform, with an assiduogs: * 


guard, who ushered me into e first-class 


railway car—baving first examined, at my ~ 
timid request, under the seats and Rebwrens ; 


the cushions; my nervousness 


suaded me that aman on evil preebion yl 
of india-rubber- - 


tent ‘the 
and sould inflate or collapee at will. 

‘‘Lock me in, guard,” 1 said, in my most 
plausible voice; and taking a shbilling from 
my purse, 1 dropped it into his ready 
m. 


“All right, mum,” be replied, with « 
beaming sinile; but a ~—— of doubt crept 
into my mind as I marked that he had 


san(ly bair and brows and lashes, a ie! 
tral 


tle, insignificant, turmed-u 


P 
that always insecurity to me. I 
glanced aeecentitumekes teeas teoacineaale 
to see that no one was looking, then at my © 


watch—it wanted but one minute and a 
quarter to starting ; and I com 


posed 
counfortably for ourne heart at 
ease that Charlic's, inetractiens "would be. 


carried out to the letter. 


Then, just as the minute and s quarter i 


came to an end, the door suddenly opened 
with a horrid click, and a man strode i{n,and 


the door was locked again once more by the * 


faithless sandy guard. 
The man went past me, and flu 
into the end seat, on the o 


bimeelf 


heard the shrill whistle, the ouiinous * 
puff,” and we were off. 


I sat perfectly still; my bands and feét ™ 


seemed, frozen my heart was afraid to beat, 


I never moved my head or my eyesthe bair | 


breadth of aninch; and in this way a@ 
hour—aixty whole minutes—went slowly _ 


spite of myself—in spite of 
Charlie's orders that I should look at noone 
—dread made me glance just @ little to the 


right. - 

Gore qraciontt , 
A huge creature, wrapped in a coarse friese 
coat that hid his real proportions, and P 
led down to his heels; his cotlar well-up 
and asortof dreadful elastic cap in gray 
silk—like thoee used at gs i we. 


sure—drawn tightl over his a pale of 
ones screwed up a ly reve — a nose, well 
=e “7 forebstinge acknowledged it 

erable 

Rha hile sompancsion, I folk rellel 
with a 
remeinbered he was dead. 

Ihe : sonata 

was no use ; 

embered that I was alone with 


L 


ae 


aried by little scraps of |) 


te side ot the , 
car, while, sick and trembling with fright . 
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endive, in fact, except screwed- 
eves, that I felt were staring, staring at 

- till my blood ran cold in my veins. 

mre movement roused me looking 

araight oo elt I was not to or 
Charlie 

look at any one, and I was direetly ‘ 


in hin. 
t I could not help it—I} and my 
“at Toul on the creature, aud would 


pot be inoved. 

lowly he pulled off hiselastic cap until 
a ‘ebook head of coarse black hair, worn 
without any like a met m 
view ; then down his collar, 
an immense rof wi whiskers, bulky 
and of dense b with & moustache to 
suit, apt ° +s 

lee night, mam! 

I did not wT alae clove to my 
mouth—it seeined in fact—and a 
ball went up tomy throat, choking me. 

“Fine night, uiuia!l”’ , 

He might have landed the fineness of the 
nizht until doomsday, for all the reply be 
was to have. 

Charlie had desired that I was not to 
speak to any one, and that instruction I was 
resolved to adhere to, Noonecould make 
me speak. 

“Did you ever hear of birds that can sing 
and won'tsing, mum? We make them 
sing, you know,” he said, ina quiet blood- 
thirsty way, inathick guttaral voice that 
inade me ebiver na agueese nee my _ cor- 
ner, occupying ha © #pace my nor- 
mal oropertions generally required. Stilt I 
never uttered a word. 

Then he got up, shook himeelf like a 
great Newfoundland dog, and deliberately 
wok his seat next to mine. 

Heavens! 

I could feel his breath on m 
I was so frightened 1 grew 
acjons. 

“Give me your hand at once!” he shout- 
ed through the noise and shaking and 
bumping of the express, 

Shaking in every liinb, with dfiated eyes, 
I stared at him; butI kept my two hands 
firmly under my ulster. 

“Are you not afraid of death ?’’ he asked, 
in a hushed tone. 

I was! I wes! for I should never, never 
see Charlie any more. But yet some feel- 
ing of obedience and loyalty prevented mine 
from answering and pleading for dear life. 

“Look!” and the man showed me soine- 
thing that shone—shone, witha cold, cold 
gleain, in his pocket. It was the end of a 
revolver! 

Mv last hour had come—1 was sure of it ; 
so I determined to use itin saying a quiet 
good-bye to Charlie, 

“Listen !” and the great hand with a red 
worsted mitten upon it cluched hold of my 
arm. “I have followed you ifto this car. 
Your fair face has taken my fancy, and I 
never let ny fancy be baulked. I will not 
lose sight of you now, I swear to you. I 
will stick to you all my life ; and if you try 
and leave me I will muder you, assure as 
my name is F, M.” 

“KF, MI" 

I started and shuddered, I saw it all! 


cheek, but 
most uncon- 


F. M. was a man after all—a man 
who had tricked me, deluded me, 
and brought me i here to die; 


so [justeentup a prayer and shut my 
eyes. 

“You shall speak to me, you shall kiss me 
or I will kill you now!” he cried, and he 
seized me in his arms. I kept my face avert- 
ed and struggled hard. 

“Kiss me at once !’’ 

I would not have kissed him for the 
world, thoughhe had taken the revolver 
out and was holding it close—close to my 
temple. 

The train suddenly — and in the 
twinkling of an eye I had rev yg OT down the 
window, and, with my b out of it, was 
shouting ““Murder! Murder!” at the top of 
inv voice. 

A rush of people, a frantic struggle to 
open the door, a gleam of lights, a buzz of 
voices, bewildered and blinded me. 

Then | tarned sapnd,and saw only Char- 
lie in the saine railway carriage as myself— 
Charlie with his handsome face and his 
deep gray eyes, his fair curly hair and 
sweeping moustache, and a smile on his 
chiselled li 

I wttered towards him—not unconscious, 
but with a dazed stunned feeling in my 
mind and brain, and fell into his arms. 

“Anything the matter, sir?’ cried half a 
dozen voices, . 

“Nothing Only my wife has been suffer- 
ing from brain-fever, and been delirous in 
her sleep. She is awake now, and smiling, 
you see.”’ 

And obedient to him always, I smiled at 
the gaping crowd. 

Then, when the ex dashed on again, 
I lay in ny husband's arms, looking up in 
his dear face, while he rained down kisses 
on my lips, : 

“I did it to try you, little woman. I 
wanted to cure myself of jealousy—which is 
the only ruffle on our smiling sea—and I 
thought if I could prove you true and loyal, 
I should becured. You are true and good, 
ny darling—as true as steel, as good as 
g¢ld—and I'll never doubt you again.” 

I smiled, but I shivered too. 

Charlie drew ine close to him. 

‘Poor little one! noteven this could make 
her lips unfaithful to her husband ;”’ and he 


touched the revolver. 
“Where did i the hair and whis- 
kers, Charlie, and horrid, horrid cap?” 


I whispered, with awe still lingering in ny 


voice. 
“Didn't you them? They i 
cap 


what I wore as Don Whiskerando at 
amateur theatricals last month, and the 
ls one that my mother knitted oP Peer. 


x Soe as dear 
famfliar 
aoa at ine Gay after day when I a 
5) neta 
ou a ’ 
ae ever try me again,Charlie!” I. 
“Never, my own !—until—next time,” he 
And when we reached 
actarlane was better, and Charlie took her 





UST a year to-day since I first ee 
J mt door-plate,”” mused Bob 4 
e7 b back his chair to got a better view 


calendar. and 
Squire Perry the on! cilent ' 
that time. A A gato 4 wid the 


young man, f aloud, “a very pleasant 


pros 

Yet as the bewitching face of Avis Doane 
flashed across bis mental vision in vague 
poe ay oa — his concluding oe 
gentie irony therein implied may have 
a two-fold ineaning. Y 

For in the short space of twelve calendar 
months Bob Atherton contrfved to not only 
fall desperately in love with Avis Doane, 
who was the daughter and sole heir of 
wealthy Archibald Doane, himeelf a legal 
practitioner of many years standing, but had 
also won from the i lady herself a 
blushing assurance of reciprocal affection. 

Squire Perry, a wealthy and slightly eo 
one old bachelor, was Mr. Doane’s legal 
va 


The strong feeling of mutual dislike which 
existed between m was attributed by 
Seavillians to a love affair of former years in 
which Mr. Doane was supposed to have had 
the best end of the n. 

Be this as it may, as soon as Squire Perry 
discovered the other’s expressed dislihe,and 
his daughter's decided preterence, for youn 
Atherton's society, he becaine one of his 
warinest friends. 

_It was plain to see that some unusual 

urpose was st ling for utterance under 
Eauire Perry’s voluminous vest, as he en- 
tered the Atherton office on the morning 
when my sto begins. 

“Bob,” suddenly exclaimed the squire, 
sitting bolt upright,and knocking the poker 
over with a crash, “why don’t you marry 


Avis Doane ?”’ 

With a very red face, Bob intimated in a 
ron vay A sarcastic tone, his perfect readiness 
to go through with the ceremony in ques- 
tion, provided some benevolent party would 
present hin with a few hundred duilars, pro- 
pitiate the youns lady’s ‘ather, obtain his 
7 N a sharply i - Squire 

“Nonsense,”’ rply interru u 
Perry. “His consent, indeed! Just get 
Avis’s consent, and then tome tome. I’m 
a justice of the peace, and will tie the knot 

and strong—so strong that Archibald 
Joane can’t untie it, however much he may 
wish. Callthismy whim, if you like,” con- 
tinued the Squire, dis ing Bob's pe- 
trified stare, *‘but if you'll agree to carry it 
out, I'll agree to take you into partnership. 
Come now.” 

Whatever Squire Perry’s mative might 
have been, it was evident that he. was sin- 
cere in his offer. 

And after a lengthy conversation, Bob said 
that he’d talk itover with Avis, which he did 
that very night. 

And whether his arguments were legal or 
lover-like, his pleadings special or personal, , 
it matters not. 

For he succeeded in convincing Avis,who 
had a slight spice of romance in ber nature, 
that it was her bounden duty to exchan 
an unhappy home for a happy one—an indif- 
ferent parent for a devoted husband. 

* . 2 . * 


Half-past eleven o’clock, P.M., and at the 
witching hour of twelve Avis had promised 
to be at the front of the Doane home- 
stead, before which Bob Atherton had been 
impatiently pacing a full hour ahead of 
time. 

The two were to proceed directly to Squire 
Perry’s, and as soon as the inatrimonial knot 
was tied they purposed to take the 12.30train 
for the city, leaving the conventional letter 
expressive of penitencegand asking forgive- 
ness, etc. 

And on their return should her father 
prove obdurate—as would very likely be 
the case—the young couple were to board 
for a time at the nearest hotel. 

Ashe nervously paced to and fro his atten- 
tion was suddenly arrested by a light which 
seemed to be moving from room to room. 

His first thought was that Mr. Deane had 
discovered the contemplated elopement, 
when the light-bearer flitted swiftly by the 
uncurtai upper window of an entry 
leading, «8 Bob well knew, to Mr. Doane's 


sleeping a ment. 
tief glim thps afforded Bob 


By the 
saw a heavily-buiit, broad-shouldered man, 
concealed 


whose features were modestly 
from view by a black half-mask. 
Only a moment did Bob hesitate. 
Possessing himself of a stout beach 
a speedily found and entered the 


open kitchen-window through which the 
bu had made his way, and slipping off 
his Bob stole softly up the back stair- 


way. 
Through the door of Mr. Doane’s room, 
which was slightly ajar, he éaw a rather ex- 


He was ust in time. 
The tleman, minus a 
plus « 





towel fastened wig ape 
tween his jaws, wos mtting upright in bed, 





prosuate Dargie, be hed eprang 
rgiar, he 

, and in a very airy costume 

hastily run over his of money, re- 

gardiess of the fact Avis was sobbing 

on his shoulder. . 

“There, there!"’ testily exclaimed Mr. 
Doane, ‘it’s all right. un away, Avis— 
"hundred 'n ten, twenty, twenty-five— 
Bless my sou what under the canopy does 
this mean, Av 

For poor Avis, thus repulsed, had sought 
refuge in Bob Atherton’s all too ready arma, 
and the last part of Mr. Doane’s speech was 
due to having witnessed this .jittie circum- 
stance, which he regarded with a petritied 
stare, while Joshua Jones, the hired 
looked on with awountenance expressive o 
extreine approval. 

But the cat having been thus metapho- 
rically released from the Bob was 
obli to —_ the situation, with s few 
slight embellishments. 

nd were | writings y fictitious 
story, it would be at this t that I should 
represent Dr. Doane as sacoeny relentin 
towards the preserver of his life, and wit 
a benevolent sinile, rejoining the hands of 
the young couple, murm 

«Bless you, my chiidren. 

But Mr. Doane, who was an eminently 
practical man, did nothing ot the kind. 

He simply sent Avis to her rooin and 
Josh: Jones after the magistrate, and locked 
up his inoney, all with a must inscrutable 
ex 


from the 
to 


coantenance. 
, with presumable reference to the 
love r, remarking that “he’d see to- 
morrow,” he gave the magistrate, who had 
by this time arrived on the scene, some or- 
ders astothe disposition of his prisoner, 
dismissed Bob with a curt 4 ory night,”’ 
locked the door and went to , thereby 
frustrating a romantic elopement, and cans- 


ing bitter disappointment to Squire P 
wie waited for tbe your~ yan till near y 
morni 


ng. 
Bat Mr. Doane relentea, as obdurate par- 
ents occasionally do, under certain condi- 
tions, and y after be had learned 


especial 
that uire Pe keeping bis 
sates of the wesloce chip, nctwitceahing 
he non-fulfiliment of Bob's part of the bar- 


“The old fellow didn't come it after all,” 
Mr. Doane grimly chuckled, after having 
discovered Squire Perry's ° 

For it seems that the &q re had proposed 
getting even with his ancient adversary 
who, years before, had won Avis’s mnother, 
with whom-the Squire was desprately in 


love, by asystem of strategy peculiar to 
himself by. assisting Bob to steals Mr. 
Doane’s daugther. 


Bot after the marriaga a reconciliation 
was brought about between thetwo old gen- 
tleman by Bob himself,who eventually suc- 
coeded to the legal practice of both. 

Pn A dR NS 

SWORD-SWEARING BY THE ANCIENTS.— 
Of swearing on the sword we have an in- 
teresting instance in the life of the great 
Gustavus Vasa, of Sv eden. In 1540 he as- 
sembled the States, in which it was decided 
that the monarchy should be hereditary ; 
whereupon the King drew his sword, and 
extended it before hiin saying, ‘In the name 
of the Holy Trinity, and by the power of 
Almight God, wLo hath bestowed on us 
our children, and hath caused thein to be 
the heirs of the Swedish Empire,we stretch 
over you the sword of justice,as a testiinony 
from usand our beirs, te yor and all our 
subjects, faithfully to guide, guard and rule 
you ; and for confirmation, stand forth each 
one of you, and wuching the sword with 
your coporeal fingers, thus repeat the oath 
of truth and fidelity, that to us and to our 
heirs you have 4reely offered.’’ Hearing 
this the States approached—Senators,nobles, 


citizens. 
—_—___—>> -—_————_-— 

TRAVELING HuMAN NAaTURE.—There pre 
rhaps few thi which one comes across 
n every day life 
insight into the weaker side of human pature 
than the Visitor's Book kept at a Continen- 
tal hotel. In it one tees obvious wish 
of the writer to preseut himself or bh If to 
the world in some particular light. It need 
scarcely be said that the forin adopted is not 
generally that of self-abasement. Thus the 
re of “J. C. Coliman, M. P., pow 
orwich,” atan obscure inn in Switzerland 
points unmistakably to the newly-fledged 
member of Parliament, anxious to dazzle 
the world with bis rank and importance. 
Another entry refers to the advent of a citi- 
gen of the Great Republic: “W. Holden, U. 
8, of America, arrived with four-in-hand.” 
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Fao-stm or SianaTu 
the name, » On paper, and w 
is still wet, shake over it some 


&c.—W rite 
fie the ink 


MoTHER-OF-PEARL.—A Gerinan scientist 


after a series of experiments extending over 
ortiftotal moth aeoeey ndiaticnvisbatts 
art er-o u 

in every from the natural article. It 
can be moulded in any shape, tn 
any color, is im lous to and eo 
and its will be much less than that 
ordinary pearl. 


Grass Borries.—To break a glass bottle 
or jar across ite circumference: Place the 
bottle in a vessel of water to the h 
where it is designed to break ft: also fll 
the bottle to the same level. Now pour 
coal oil inside and out om the water; cut « 


ring 0} fitting the bottle. Saturate 
wilh ciple oc bention as en 6 


on the r line. 


VARNISHED FURNITURE.— This may be 
finished off so as to look equal to the best 
French polished wood,in the following man- 


a wth tthe of tripoll, ered ; 

put it into an earthen pot, with ee 
ot w 

piece of cork or rubber 


water to cover it; then tage a 
flannel, lay it over a 
and proceed to polish the varnish, always 
wetting it with the — and water. It 
_ monn whee the presse ts finished 
y wiping a of the wor th a sponge, 
and yi Sad og whether there Is a fair even 
gloss. When this is the case take a bit of 
mutton suet and fine flour, and clean the 
work. The above is suitable to 
other varnished su 


Farm and Garden.. 


Limg.—The general effect of lime is to 
render available the plant food already in 
soll, without a er any sign t 
amount. Liming cannot, therefore, be suc- 
cessfully re eroopt at considerable 
intervals, 








Tue Evgctrric Liont.—The growth of 
plants of all kinds can be stimulated by the 


electric light. As is well known, nts 
grow all the year round in a, 
aud the electric light over glass, kept burn- 
ingall night, will keep plant life active dur- 
ing the winter months. 
TRANSPLANTING.— It is immaterial at 


what tine vegetables are transplanted, 
vided they are not too large and the nd 
is warm and meliow ; but they should never 
be transplanted ina rain-storin, when the 
round is puddiy. If transplanted whoen it 
warm and inellow root action begins at 
once, 

GrRrounD Corny AnD OaTs.— When corn 
and oats are ground up together they afford 
an excellent feed for horses, when fed with 
hay or wheat straw which furnish bulla. 
when the grain is so ground together, in 
equal parts by weight, 10 pounds of it, with 
20 nds of out straw mixed with it, will 

@ three fair rations, ogone day's feed for 
an average horse having any moderate ex- 
ercine. 

Povu.trr.—Poultry raising should be en- 
oou - Itecan can beso managed as to 
give light einployinent to feinales and chil- 

ren, and is within the reach of those with 
limited means. Long before Americans 
discovered that there wasa great secret in 
poultry raising,the French pat in operation 
a method that enables thein to ship to 
England, Gerinany and Austria, as m1 as 
to supply a large demand at home. 

To Tiemtex Fexcs Wirne.— Take a 
round piece of hickory or oak, three or four 


P 

that is well braced By up the wire 
slip the wire into t sit, and tak 
purchase, and twist the 
som, and drive in the 
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47 An e.tra copy free toa person getting ep acieb 
of five ormore. Additions way be made to clube at 
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Presenting the Bride! 


PLEASE REMEMBER THAT OUR 
NEW PREMIUM, “PRESENTING THE 
BRIDE” IS ONLY OFFERED TO THOSE 
WHO SEND @ FORA YE/.R'S SUB- 
SCRIPTION AND FIVE THREE-CENT 
NTAMPS TO PAY POSTAGE AND PACK- 
ING ON PREMIUM. 

Club subsoribers inost also pay as above 
to be eutitled to this Premiuin. 

The Premium cannot be purchased by 
itaelf; it can only be obtained in eonnection 
with Tux Post. Only one premium will 
be sent with each subscription, Wheres 
second premium is desired, another sub- 
scription will have to be sent. 
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Mabecribers desiring their address changed, wil) 
plénese give their former postofiice as well as their 
present address, 
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ing to reeeive the paper within a reasonable time af- 
ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you sent cash, check, money order, or regis- 
tere letter, 
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aot of genoral interest, so that we can anewer in the 
paper, send postal card or stamp for reply by mall. 
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FacerTia. 

Bric-a-Brac. 

BCIBNTIWIC AND USEFUE. 

FauM AXD GABDER, 

Humorovs. 

GRAINS OF GOLD, 
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PacerTi2£. 
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Eorro kiats. 

Sanctum Cuat. 
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THE GREAT AND THE LITTLE. 

Some men are greatin a small way, or 
perhaps in only one way, and many ere re- 
garded as great for a litle while, who soon 
collapse and vanish out of sight forever. 
They are popular because they are not really 
great. They haveg however, ali the gift of 
presenting the prevailing ideas in an at- 
tractive form—never firing too high or too 
jow, but always hitting midway, where the 
crowd stand. 

A truly great man is one who deals with 
grest things. Doing small things well is 
not the province of a hero. We may ad- 
mire the skillof aman who can carve a 
landscape on a cherry-stone, but we would 
not go farto see him. The most minute de- 
tails are not despised by a great mind, but 





principles upon which they are based. The 
mark ofa bird-track on the rock, the 


twitching of a frog’s leg when Ddronght in. 


apple fron a tree, the swinging of a 
in an old church, may suggest the solution 
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.| in the House of Commons the other day 
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of some grand problem, but only to the eye 
of an Agassiz, a Galvani, a Newton, or & 
Galileo. Itie only as “parte of ope stu- 
peadous whole’’ that a man regards the mi- 
nute things of the universe; be studies the 
parts in order to find out what the whole 
means. 

He has «large as well as a clear vision. 
Some people see distinctly enough, but they 
do not see very far. His eye sweeps the ho 
riszon. He secs things afar off, and some- 
times discerns that which has not yet come 
into the plane of the visible horizon. He 
knows what is coming by what has already 
come. He is a prophet, because he is s 
seer. 

The great man ie one who is ruled by 
ideas, —not by thie dictates of a narrow pol- 

, not by fossilized traditions, not by the 
ps Tie sentiment, not by conventional dog- 
mas. He shapesthe epochs of the world, 
and gives his name to the age in which he 
lives. Of course he is always abead of the 
age, and for this reason his greatness may 
not be recognized until long after he is 
dead. 

The greatest men are likely to lead lonely 
lives. They must learn to stand alone. 
Some men are great because of what they 
thiak, and others bocause of what they do; 
but the greatest are thoge who combine 
thought witb action. Behind every great 
performance there must be a great concep- 
tion, and behind all there must be a great 
man. 





SANCTUM CHAT. 





Anovct fifty women graduates of various 
colleges recently met at Boston to discpss 
the higher education of women. It was de- 
cided that physical culture is the great ne- 
cessity for American women, and the estab- 
lishment of a department of physical edu- 
cation in the schools was urged. y 

SrseTEMaTic experiments upon pigs are 
being made at Paris by a group of scientific 
men, with a view of ascertaining the pre- 
cise action of alcohol upon the processes of 
digestion, respiration and secretion. ro ny 
very interesting paper on these experi- 
menta, one author states, with a touch of 
unconscious humor, that the pig has ‘been 
chosen to be cxperi.nented upon because the 
pig is the only animal that will ungrudg- 
ingly consent to be dosed with alcohol. 

Rosert Bucnanay, in his forthcoming 
novel, ‘The Martyrdom of Maideleinc,’’ 
has made his plot, he says, ‘‘turn upon the 
fatal mischief done by ‘newspaper gossip,’ 
recklessly and thoughtlessly scattered abroad 
for the gratification of a modern school for 
scandal. Now, as hitherto, I hate the sys 
tem—not the mea who live by it—who have 
many redeeming good qualities, and seem 
more or legs unconscious of the ruin they 
daily cause to the lives and reputations of 
their fellow-creatures.’’ 


Tap Postmaster-Genera] of England said 


that the female telegraphists and clerks em- 
ployed in-the Post-Office had given general 
satisfaction. So much was that the case that 
the employment of women had gradually 
and steadily extended. Any claims they 
had to promotion would be carefully con- 
sidered, and he could really give an assur- 
ance that he would lose no opportunity of 
extending the employment of women when- 
ever it could be done with advantage to 
the public service. 

& Mapsacuvsetts judge,in a case where 
a wife sought separation from her husband 
for baving shaken her, ruled that any un- 
justifiable persona! violence on the part of 
the husband gave ground fer the wife's liv- 
ing apart. As the law acts on the supposi- 
tion that the husband is the proper master 
of the house, it should insure that he shal] 
not use his power injuriously. In com- 
menting on the evidence, he remarked that 
the fact that the wife was nervous and irri- 
table only gave reason for more tender care 
on the part of the husband. . 


AcconDrEns to 8 recent calculation, the 
total amount of paper made in the world 
from all kinds of materials is 1,800,000, 000 
pounds, of which half is used for printing 






., Doubtless a vast num 





PuEposes .. 300.000,000 
pounds are used; for instructios, 180,000,000 


—- 
a 


pounds; for commerce, 240,000,000 pounds, 
for industrial manufactare, mere 
pounds; for private co: respondence, 
090,000 pounds,and for printing 900, 000, 000 
pounds. These 1,800,000,000 pounds of 
paper are produced in 8,950 mavafactories, 
employing 90,000 men, and 180,000 women. 


Sunpar dinners in England have in- 
creased and multiplied in the last few yearc 
in a very appreciable degree. Among act- 
ors the Sabbath bas always been devoted to 
social enjoyments. To politicians it has 
presented the same opportunities, but it is 
only of late that these have been thorough- 
ly understood and extensively utilized. Fif. 
teen or twenty years ago Cabinet Ministers 
were not in the habit of entertaining or ot 
being entertained to anything like the same 
extent that they are at present. The politi- 
cal dinner party on Sunday has become as 
much of an institution, says a prominent 
London paper, as the theatrical 


A Frence physician loved a neighbor 
named Navarre, and as # delicate compli- 
ment likely to captivate her fancy and pro- 
pitiate her father, he gave to a liquor which 
he had compounded especially to sult the 
taste of ladies the euphonions name of ‘‘Na- 
varrine.”’ The scheme worked admirably, 
and ere long the lover found himself an ac- 
cepted suitor, and, moreover, growing rich 
from sales of bis inamorata’s namesake. 
Bat a malicious journalist got hold of this 
romantic love story, and by ill-natured com- 
ments thereupon largely reduced the doc- 
tor’s profits, An action for defamation 
went sgainst the plaintiff, who is likely to 
lose all the benefits of his ingenuity, includ- 
ing his prospective wife. 


A society of French boxers is about to 
proceed to England from Paris to defy the 
British bruisera. The French method owes 
ite origin to the ancient manner known as 
the ’‘savate.’’ The feet as well as the hands, 
are used in the fight, as the name indicates. 
The professors of ‘‘savate,’’ of which there 
are many in full employment in Paris, de- 
clare that the Jeg and foot should be the 
principal dependence in the combat, and 
that the hands and arms should be only 
their agents.- An Englishman, they say, 
loses all the advantage to be derived from 
the muscles of the leg, while the French- 
man relies on them alone—the hands being 
evidently intended by nature to be used for 
defense only, and not for attack. 


THere is nodanger that children can 
sleep too much. The old proverb, ‘“‘Who 
sleeps, eats,” is illustrated in those little 
ones who sleep most. Wakcful children are 
always peevish, irritabe and lean. If they 
can be induced to sleep abundantly, they 
are quite likely to become good-natured 
and plump. Their sleep should be as much 
during the hours of darkness as possible,and 
therefore it is better that they should go to 
bed before sunset to have their sleep out 
than to sleep long after sunrise in the morn- 
ing. It is well tolet any healthful, grow- 
ing child or young person sleep until he 
wakes himself, and then give him such a 
variety and amount of out-door exercise as 
sha]] make him glad when bedtime returns. 


Oscar WripE is lecturing a second time 
in some of the Western cities. On these | 
re-appearances he wears a suit of dark vel- 
vet knee breeches, eblack silk stockings, 
white gloves, and a bunch of lace at his 
throat. The new lecture is on the methetics 
of dwellings, and contains a passage on 
American taste, which, es delivered in Chi- 
cago, is reported as fullows: ‘‘When the 
lecturer entered a room in America he saw 
a carpet of vulgar pattern; he saw, perbaps, 
a cracked plate on a wall with a peacock’s 
feather stuck behind it; he sat down on a 
badly-glued, machine-made chair that 
creaked upon being touched;he saw a gaudy 
gilt horror in the shape of a mirror, and a 
cast-iron monstrosity in the place of achan- 


delier. Nearly everything he sa 
made to sell.’’ om ae 


In the discussion of the sani defects 
of school -houses sufficient B saan has not 
been paid to the desks. It is manifest that 
if two children who differ in height by a 
foot or bar sit at desks of the same height, 
one or of them must suffer physically. 





ber of ’ 
eet ap pita en 










‘ment, and a physician who has lately ex- 


amined the school ehiidren of Harritesg, 
is convinced that it is prolific canse of a5.” 
fective vision. A litle fellow who can jug 
get his chin above the top of bis desk ‘ana, 
strapping youngster whose head toves 
above his beok like « giraffe’s, are 
compelled to shuse their eyes to 

their minds, and thisis no fair ichaagy 
but a decided robbery. 


which the wool on sheepskins may be trang 
formed into velvet, is likely to prove of is. 
dustrial importance. Up to the presen 
time sheepskins, tanned with the wool on, 
have only been used for mata, ot 
coats, etc., etc., and the wool, Dot having 
been subjected to any preparation, ls always 
matted or curled. Observin the 


order, peculiarly fit for velveting, an ro 
fous chemist conceived the idea of cleans 
ing the skin and wool of all and 
of so preparing and dressing them that the 
hairs would be well preserved, and not e. 
tangled one with the other—the occurrengs 
of the latter contingency being, of congas 
fatal to the success of the operation. After 
long and continuous experiments, success 
has been achieved, the article produced being 
alike beautiful and serviceable,and destined, 
it is thought, to become a permanent and 
important article of manufacture. 


A oreaT Yea) has been recently writes 
on the subject of boring the ears ‘for the 
sake of the eyes,’’ says a prominent Lop 
don paper. It is always easy to find ex- 
cuses for any practice which ministers to 
vanity. That the counter irritation set up 
by boring the ear and wearing the ring 
may, during the few days following theap 
eration, have some effect on the eyes, 
posing these organs to be the seat of any lon 
form of inflammation, is just possible, but 
that permanent good should be done by 
wearing rings in the ears after they have 
ceased to irritate, is inconceivable. The test 
for motive in the recourse to this devics 
would therefore be willingness on the part 
of the applicant for this form of “treat 
ment’’ to allow the healing process to bede- 
layed, say by wearing & rough ring dipped 
in some irritating application—in short, 9 
prepared as to act like a seton! This, > 
deed, might do good, but in such s case 
probably recourse to a few blisters behind 
the ears would be better. It is nonsense to 
suppose the wearing of ear-rings can be of 
any service to the eyes unless they irritate; 
and if they do irritate, the process by which 
the result attributed to them is obtained is” 
circuitous, and, from a surgical point of 
view, awkward in the extreme. Science, 
cannot prostitute truth to fashion even ine 
small a matter as the wearing of ear-rings 


Frew human thieves are more expert than 
are monkeys in stealing. They are adept 
with their fingers, and in the use of strategy 
which comes from cunning and thorough 
knowledge of monkey nature. A travelét, 
while passing through: an African forest 
saw an amusing illustration of their thivv- 
ing ability. He and his escort came actos 
a number of monkeys engaged in gathering 
fruit. Some had fruit not only im both 
hands and under their arms, but their cheek- 
pouches were also distended with it. Among 
them was agourmand, who, while 
against a tree, crunching fruit, was also basy 
in looking after that which he held unde 
his armpits. His attitude attracted the & 
tention of two of his companions. Thy 
gravely consulted together, and then sp 
rated, each hiding his fruit under roots. 
One, by walking sideways, so as not toe 
cite attention, appeared, as if by socidess 
in front of the gourmandizing monkey, the 
accomplice meanwhile hiding inet 
hind a neighboring tree. After awhile ie 
gourmand’s attention was attracted by 
antics of the monkey in front. The antics 
became insults, and at Jast the rourmant, 


losing his temper, threw down all the ## 
and rushed at the offender. inna 
the other monkey pounced epee Oe ee 
and hid it in a hollow tree. But not 
fied with this exploit, he returned 
his companioa hid hisown fruit, 
busily engaged in transferring it t0 
when | 





plate, when he'was cought A S6B A 
bites and earstches to the other. 
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Only one moment, when hand toecbed hand, 
Each neurt gave a throb of bliss ; 

And eye to eye told « strange new truth— 
"Twas only one single Kies ; 

One siagie kiss ! but it thrilled two souls 
With a juy akin to pais ; 

lt had waked to life an unknown love, 
That might never sleep agaia. 

The first, the last ; but two whole lives 
Were chapged from that very hour ; 

Brought toa knowledge bitter, yet sweet, 
By its sudtie, mystic power. 

Only one moment, and was it thetr eta 
That they, in an hour ‘ike this, 

Should read the trath of each ofber’s heart 
By the charm of a singe kiss f 


Only one kiss ! But through all their lives 
Toough never again they meet— 

O'er mountains and seas, through time and space, 
They'll keep the remembrance sweet 

Of the breathless sense of exquisite pain 
That blinded their eyes with mist ; 

Each pulse will bound with electric fire 
At thought of that single kies. 


The Queen’s Son. 


BY KATE KINGSLEY. 











NCE UPON a time the son of 
of the water fairies fell _in love witha 
inortal maiden. When she passed 

over the stream where he lived in her little 
bout, he often used to follow it singing mel- 
odiously, and now and then showing his 
beautiful fuce above the water, and more 
than once he had cart into her lap long 
strings of pearls or ooral, or ornaments 
made of rare sbells or great chanfeful 


c pals. 

Ppt Hilda had heard of the wiles of the 
water fairies, and how Danish maidens had 
been charmed into the streaiun by the song 
and the gifts of the handsou.e water wen 
and never more been seen upon earth. 

So, though she was ebat a poor girl, she 
always cast these precious gifts again, 
and wuttered over and over the charm that 
drove these water fairies away. 

But the water queen’s son was determin- 
ed not to be outwitted; so one day he went 
to his mother, the queen, and to her, 
“Mother, I am in love with a mortal girl 
nained Hilda. 1 have courted her as we 
court these mortal maidens, but she will 
have nothing togay tome. She throws 
gitts back into the water, and utters wo 
that send me back into the sea when I sing 
to her. I am your eldest son, and I ask you 
to help me to win her.”’ 

The water queen loved her son dearly, so 
she proinised him that she would do what 
he asked, and went w work at once. By 
the power of her magic, she made ont of 
nothing but water a great white horse, with 
a flowing mane and tail, and saddled and 
and bridled him superbly. Then she 
dressed her sn in all the aplendur possibile, 
and bade hiin mount the water horse. 

“Ride away, my son,” she said, “and 
trust tome. You shall have that stupid 
Danish girl, if you care for her; though 
why you do it, is past my power todisoover. 
The water fairies are one twenty times 
ates and twenty times more charming ; 

ut a wilful wan must have his way, and I 
only hope it will tarn out well.” With 
which pious wish the pruspective mother-in- 
law swam away. 

The son at once mounted his fine magic 
horse, which instantiy started for the land. 
No one would ever ve that it 
was made of water, and as it praneed along 
people caine to their doors and windows to 
aimire both aniinal and rider. Noone had 
ever seen such a splendid creature before. 

Now it was the bath, and all the good 
pone were gone to church, so the water 
20rse, who had had hig instructions trom 
the water queen, made his way straight to 
the church, and there paused, and the hand- 
— young “ranger alighted and walked 
n. 


All were at prayer. He also knelt down. 


So devout a ng mah was never seen. 
He listened to the service until it was over 
inthe most seemly manner. No one could 
have guessed that he had never attended 
worship before. 

But when the preaching, the prayer, and 
the singing were quite over, he arose in all 
his bravery and e across the benches 
and up the aisle, and stood before the pew 
where Hilda sat. 

‘Maiden, I ain ay prince from a far- 
off land,” be said, “and I have oome to ask 
your band in I have heard of 
= frou others, Hy they did not tell ine 

your cuuarn you as I believ 
Hilda Van Haden.’ ae " 


* the tather 
“Oh, very, indeed,” said the mother, 
monte ne ee lowly and huinbly 


tua 
a6 het p- Hilda is very like what I was 
And all the honest people in the 
ebarch dac and bowed before the dis- 


water man, who bore hiqself grand- 
¥,and bowed to thei all, and then w the 


the Queen fy.) 


a 
prince had omne from a land to mar. 
poor little Hilda Van tele bed he 
shoutd bave his way, and he must not 
betrveen the child and her fortune, 
So he also bowed, and replied that if the 
young girl was willing, and her parents 
consented, he would marry them then and 


As for Hilda, she kept an to hersel 
over OVer sania, Oh ve a aries 
from a foreign land should have come all 
quis Bure mary, a he me!” and 
whom she was soon to be wanlpg 

us though he was, dared not 
lift bjs voice against this prince in al) bis 
pw yf 80 by parents, pastor, and 
sat, cone ombl in h 
and trem is 

while the water man took fren nile ets 
the very pearls that Hilda had cast in- 
tothe water to him, and put them about 
her neck, her bair, and ber art so that 
——— in the sun and looked lovelier 
ver—never guessing what they were 
that abe took so gladly, for how could a 
young prince from a land have any 

conn whatever with a water man? 

There she stood, in her pearis, and the 


pm ey ata silver amongst the 
u ve the a@ great ree 
ful of Mi, and led hin bride owerds p the 
oor, ere stood the water horse, spl 
didly ca: ned. er 


He arched his neck and prancei. He cer- 
nly was a horse fit for a prince. 

a prince mounted. 

“Now up behind me, my pretty bride,’: 
a Gate ‘and good-bye, all ye good peo- 
P ., 99 

And now realizing that Hilda was to be 
taken froin thein, the old futherand mother 
burst into tears, and Ivar rushed towards 
the bride and uttered a wild iimprecation, 
but the water nan only y= rrily. 

Away he rode, his bride clinging to him, 
and the horse took his way straight to the 


sea. 
The followed. Where could they 

be ng? Surely some boat lay there; 

—— watch them embark. 

t there was no boat; nothing but, the 
seething waves, into which the horse plung- 
ed without hesitation. 

One moment aaw him while amiast 
the white foam. The next he sudden) 


— into a great massof water, whi 
iningled itself with the sea. 


And ere sbe sank beneath it they saw 
Hiida clasped in the arms of a strange be- 
ing, with a beautiful tiendisn face, and 
heard her scream, “Ivar! Ivar! Save me 
from the water want’ 

All the gold that was in the pastor’s 
purse, all the silver that had been given to 
the poor folk in the church, changed also 
into drops of water, and trickled away. 
And though poor Ivar sat for many days 
beside the sea, neither be nor anyone else 
ever saw poor Hilda Van Haden again upon 


My Run For Life. 


BY B. L. & 











bat my “run for life’ sobered me—at 
least for a few days. 

I had just been newly imported from 
Seotland into the South American town of 
Rosario, on the banks of the Rio Parana, a 
bright little port pee ian yor. in importance 
every year, and a central shipping depot for 
wool, grain and hides brought from the 
many Villages dotted over the surrounding 

ries. 


| WAS YOUNG and careless at the time, 


From Rosario I had a long journey be- 
fore ine, having to make my way, as best I 
could, to a hamiet rejoicing in the eupboni- 
ous title of Frayle Muerw, or, in English, 
‘the Dead Monk," and situated in the prov- 
ince of Cordova, which adjoins that of ta 
Fe, whose capital is Rosario. 

Looking about me for sone mode of con- 
veyance into the interior, I was ortapee 
enough to fall in with a Mr. W.,an English- 
inman, who hal been fora long time in the 
country, aod, was starting next day witha 
troupe of mule-wagons for Cordova, the 
route to which place passed within a few 
miles of my destination. 

I gladly arranged to accompany him; and 
the fyllowipg morni saw ine, seated ina 
covered cart drawn by mules, make my 
first entry on to the great flat painpas that, 
relieved by occasional patches of forest, 
stretch for bundreds of iniles, Away to the 
foot of the mighty Cordilleras, 

We had made an early start,and did not 
halttill sancet. Next morning we were olf 
agne ty daybreak, and late in the a/fter- 
noon of that day we arrived at a dilapidated 
——s but, at which — being the near- 
est t Frayle Muerw, I was Ww part ooimn- 
papy with sny companion and his :nule car- 
avan. 

While Mr. W. was arranging with the 
owner of the hut to supply ine witb a horse 
and a inounted guide, so that I might get 
over to ny destination thai same evening, I 
had time to look about me, and was greatl 
luspressed with the furlorn-looking con 
tion of my surroundings. 

* The rancho, or native but, was a wretched 
structure, with nud walls and a cluinsily 
“‘thatohed roof, and consisted of two roouw 
one of the apurtinents ee gee thee 

asa kitchen and bedrooin, while the other 
ap to be of a nondexcript character. 


as, jud from their rance, 
were Lh ay Ha partly olvilieed In- 





dians. 

. The ne of etch consisted of a red 
slirt, a pair wide drawers, @ver- 
od by a spoctes of s eniripa 





and the native dowk or 728 bread 
belt was wun round the anda 
ily colored handkerehief tied over the 


Befure took oonas- 
fon w rattod hin one a he had in- 
rred for me together 
and whew paying Be ¢ cay ex- 
rere which was lined with 
eS ee eae 

eyes of tome of the ves had been at- 
tracted towards us while we were settling 
noe aapy tent bee did pes lapte the phase ‘un- 
r un- 

4 Guecds naucen on, be 


seen, excepting to 
could seea long line of trees, 
direction we were going. 

1 had just taken iny last Jook at Mr. W.'s 
Caravan, as, wenging Se way into a 
or slight depreasion in the prairie, it disap- 

fromm my sight, when I was startled 
y loud shouts, and on looking back I saw 
some of the gauchos, whom I left at the 
native hut, now wounted and galloping to- 
wards ine. 
— mat ow f= Rw og quarters, thay did all 
ey co to iten borne, swing- 
ing their lassos over their beads md ennhor- 
ae wh Gelle henely aerating we ond 

e, m me 
joining inthe attack. 

This novel es had te pins, of 
minaking iny borse plu v ; aa 
I only knew v pa da the pative 
language, I could hardly cohvince them 
by persuasive arguinent to desist. 

In ne a keep my sest in the 
aaddie, 1 foolishly tried to place my foot and 
3 confidence in the wretched stirrup, 
which suddenly giving way, over ] went, 
falling with my bead down warda. 

The shock stunned ine for a short time, 
but I atill beld firm to the bridle, and so de- 
tained the horse from escaping. In a few 
minutes I managed to remount, and had no 
sooner done so, when, closing in on all 
sides, the gauehos actually “hounded” ny 
horse back to the hut which I had so re- 


cently left. 
wb thes I abd Bo iy pale pee 
tent not properly realize my po- 
sition until after the natives had pulled ine 
off horseback and examined me if I had 
any firearins on wy person. 
was the py owner of a fine new re- 
volver, but unfortanately it wus useless to 
me then, being, along with the most of my 


bagenge, safely stored ip 

fying theinsel ves that ] was unarmed, 

—_— pushed ine int the roown which 

I previously noticed as answering w no 

—_ description, and shutting the 
oor, left ne “alone in my glory.” 

A her ovliecti my bewlidered faculties 
as well as I could, I naturally to think 
over the inatter; bat not deriv me any nal 
istaction froin its consideration, I k from 
iny pocket a emall edition of a book entitled 
“Ensy Conversations in Spanish and En- 
glish,’’ which I bad carried carefully with 
ine since my arrival in the ovuntry, and 
diligently hunted up a few words which I 
thought applicable to my present situation. 

The most apropos “conversation” I could 
find, however, was one snpposed to be held 
on entering & hotel, which was hardly en- 
couraging in the present state of affairs. 

1 had observed that the patron, or owner 
of the hut, with whoin Mr. W. had settled 
preliminaries, bad taken no* active part in 
my imprisonment; so going to the door, 
which, baving no lock, was may opened, 
I shouted, in iny most commanding wane, 
**Patron, patron !"’ 

Presently Mr. ‘“Patron’’ came, and I, 
book in hand for ready reference, ooim- 
menoed a violent against his unlook- 
ed-for hospitality, and I wound ap by in- 
sisting to be sent on with a guide immedi 
atety. 

ry my oration was mostly English, and 
the remainder very questionable Spanish, 
it had the effect of irritating Mr. “Patron” 
sulficiently to cause hin t shrug his shoul- 
ders significantly, and then burry off, slain- 
iwwing the door behind bim. 

This ing disconcerted ine inost ef- 
fectually ; and » hen I began to think of the 
cunning way in which the gauchos bal 
waited until Mr. W. and his caravan were 
oat of sight and hearing before coining after 
me, inv want of firearins, and their know|- 
edze of ny possessing guild, also my bein 
an unknown stranger in these an 
their own restless and irresponsible lives, 
having no particular nomes or livelihod, 
I felt then that my firs adventure in this 
new — inight also be iny last. 

I recalied stories I bad and heard of 
these wild gauchos, their admiration of 
those of their number who had counmnitted 
the most murders, their lawlessness and 
general indifference to bluodshed ; and as I 
caused iny bivod wo run cold with such rec- 
collections, I began w feel how — I 

and blaine syself severely not 
hawt adopted in 


“g taken the 
these = of SS well arined. 
Looking out of doorway, 1 observed 
the 


gauchus, who were standing a few yards 
off, talking earnestly to cach ether, and 
constaut!l v glancing towards ine. 
The sun had cs eehcane ican eulety 
dark, wilight bein v 
Soot devution in tate : ! 
Taking out my ante of I is 
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While straining every 
n 
my speed, I could not help 
ing busty looks behind ; and I noticed 
ere 


the gauchos w on their 

with whip and spur while J we 

ward, ee ereree tlyi Bolstad 

— by their swifk wotion through 
alr. 

I had by thie time v near © the 
wood, eles I could wall’ have’ ddeo it, as all 
daylight had already fled away. 

knew that once ainongat the leuk 
elade iny parsuers where the scrub 


| 
n 


eal 


Another spurt pes 2 nee gain the wel- 
come shelter of the trees in time. I could 
now hear the oe of the horses as welt 
as the excited cries their wild inasters. 
Another few yards and they would have 
run me down, wheh, with one great bound, 
I oy ew Bh pile of dead branches, 


I was now obil to slacken my pace 
—< — my way ues eee ye the 
uxuriant v , trying to on in 
the sane divecion T had at first taken. 

I could not now hear the shouts of the 
baffied ganohoa, who had evidently given 
up the or else were following me at 
lently on foot; but this I thought very un- 
likely, as they rarely walk far, living, ae 
they do, almost entirely on horseback. 

With au easier mind, but trembling ex- 
ceossiviy, owing to the inevitable reaction 
which sets in a any preat excitement, I 
now sauntered leisurely siong, and was 
soon surprised and delighted see some 
large fires in the wood, around which I 
trusted to find some rancheros or farmers 
cainping out for the night. 

I was advancing with a light beart, when, 
on a nearer inspection, I che | the glure 
of the fires large grou in circlea, 
seeiningly enjoying a feunt. 

ranger, began to bark furiously, owing 
stranger, to u » on 
couse ef their masters to rise green their re 
cumbent positions and gaze In my diree 
tion. 

I knew they could not see me, as I stood 
in a dark recess of the wood ; but observing 
now that the number of men was very 

reat, I suddenly reinembered that large 

xs of Indians made frequent incursions 
to these parts, stealing cattle, and often oar- 
rying off the wives and children belonging 
to the native tarimers. 

Knowing that the Indians had a 
rooted hatred to foreigners, rarely allowing 
them to escape with their lives when 
tured, I, even in iny extremity, thought of 
the old adage, “Out of the frying-pan into 
the fire,” and alinost wished myself back 
in the old rancho again. 

Fortunately, however, I had evidentl 
not been discovered ; so off I set again, 
though fearing that —— mwhile hurrying 
from the Indians I might rush into the 
clutches of the gauchos. ~ 

After soine time, hearing no signs of pur- 
suit, I siackened my pace, feeling aunwill- 
ing w go very far, not knowing what I 
inight next encounter. 

had net eaten anything al! day, and I 
began to feel very hungry; I felt chi'led as 
well, for it was midwintez, and, although 
the sun is strong during tlt day, the nights 
are viten bitterly ovld. 

Being a! first experience of a South 
American forest, and net knowing what 
class of ravenous begst [nhabi such 
parts, I felt a sort of unconquerable dread 
creeping over me when any aniual gave 
vent to its midnight bowl, us I could not 
tell froin what kind of brute the ery might 
einanate. I laugh when I think of it now; 
but, in good truth, the situation was decid- 
’ — unpleasant, especially to a mere boy, 
aod in a country till then yr y 
known to me through the agency of the 
school atlas. 

Tired out at last with exciternent and fs 
tigue, I felt a drowsiness sealing over me 
wo strong to be overooine; and, fi 
to trust wyself on the ground with all sorts 
of unknown animals prowling about in 
-search of supper, I scrainbled up atall tree, 


sont forked branches, foil asleep batore T 








time to properly close my eyes, 
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um the cold was 
MH, 4, DA so stiff, 
some tine before I could move 


Ieaw the danger of being ‘‘up a tree” on 
such a night; s painfully descending, I 
eventually got back some heut by hurry- 

wards, where I could not tell. 
I found inyself on the banks 
of a river, and, as it seemed shallow, I de- 
termined to bord it. 

As il waded acrom the cold stream, the 
stare appeared to twinkle more brightly, 
and, as I landed, I felt that 1 was on 
the right aide this time. 

Cliunbing up the bank, I found myself 
on a road, Aehtoh quickly led me to some 
houses, in one of. whieh I saw a light gleam- 


iu 

Fosse was at the door, which I found 
o and entering I saw some natives in- 
Gclaien in # gaine of billiards, notwith- 
standing the lateness of the hour. 

The was a billiard saloop, and the 
pa coining forward, I showed biu a 
card on which was written the address of 


== == 
ber 
a 


im $) 


| 


He informed me, to my delight, that I 
was not only now safe in the village of the 
“Dead Mouk,"’ vut close to my friend's 
house. 


Before leaving the saloon, however, I ex- 
plained bow bungry I was, and the kind 
saloon-keeper placed before me all he had 
in bis store, froin which I made one of the 
heartiest meals I ever enjoyed, though it 
consiated oi—raisins and brandy. 


What a Dot Did. 


BY 0. W. BROWN, 











ECEMBER and May, in the persons of 

Mr. Josiah Blend and Miss Barbara 

Paul, were united some halt-dozen 
years ago in the holy bonds of matrimony. 

Being « successful merchant, the aged 
Jisiah was rich; and naturally their ac- 

uaintances concluded that his money was 

10 chief attraction. Perhaps it was, 

But whether monéy was at the bottom of 
iter not, the pair lived as happily and as 
lovingly as any two lovers could hope todo. 
This was go till a certain year, when two 
different oircuunstances conspired to brin 
matters to such a crisin, that a judicial 
separation sooimed inevitable. 

‘he two unhappy causes which threaten. | 
ed for the tine being to end their married | 
life, were very dissimilar in themselves, 
though In the eud they got somewhat imix- 

fjup. Taey were — Barbara's cousin 
Charlie Robinson, and a telegram. 

*Barlara, sil the antique Josiah, one 
morning at the breakfast table, “I wish that | 
cousin of yours, Dear Charlie,” as you | 
eal) bhfu—w vald not come here so often and 
noenopolise s) mich of your thine. 

“IT hate him, with his pretensions, his | 
stuck-up airs, his yenoral bdinbug. Why, 
IT hoard him call you his ‘dear Fiabe’ leust 
night, when he wanted you to sing with | 





biin.”’ 

“You are nat jealous?" laughed Barbara 
reproachfully; “surely not. That is the 
naine he called me by when we were child- 
ren. But I'll tell him you dislike it, and no 
doubt he'll desist."’ 

“No,” retorted Josiah angrily; ‘Better 
tell him never to cone here in.” 

“I would rather not, if it please you; it 
would be very annetural for me to do so.” 

“— do not retuse,’ continued Barbara, 
with considerable tact, going over and kiss- | 
ing him affectionately on the cheek—"I do 
not absolutely refuse; but I most respec- | 
fully decline.” 

Josiah was forced to smile at his wife's | 

uivocation, and resulved to do the thing | 
hiinselt. 

He did it neatly, too. He wrote to Char- | 
lie, saying, thatin the future it would be | 
esteeined 4 favor if a any time he intended | 
ealling, he would “send intimation of his | 
intention beforehand, wo prevent disap- 
pulntunent."” Charlie took the hint, and 
did not call again. 

A few montis after this, Josiah caught a 
slight cold, and got otherwise out ol sorts, | 
- that the doctor ordered hiin change of 

r. 

It so fell out that Barbara's mother took | 
seriously ill at the same time; and as Bar- | 
bara was an only daughter, she hal to re | 
main at her mother’s bedside, and permit 
ber husband to go away alone, of course 
on the understanding, that when her mo- 
ther got better, sie would at once hasten to 
her good man. 

Josiah went to a certain town on the coast 
which we shall cill _L——, and e 
rooms with his old friend Mrs. Meikle. 








During the first week, he did not im- 
peeve, ugh M#&. Meikle was very alten- 
ve. 


Several letters passed between man and 
wife, so that Barbara was advised as to his 
ition, and mt a little anxious about 
"ia but ber inothef was still dangerously 
ill. 
Next week. her mother rallied, but 
Josiah got worse. At lust he bad a severe 
bilious attack, and was confined to bed, so 
that the presence of his wife was iimpera- 
tively om ona wal f 

He instr Mra. Meikle to telegraph 
for her; and tis was the telegram which 
was delivered t> his wife: 

“Mas. MeikLx,; L—, To Mars. BLaenp, 
Woodburn House, Glasgow.— Your hus- 
baad is dead. Cone down at once.” 

»« Great consternation was the result. Mra. 
Blead was tewiullv socked at the unex- 
pected intelligence, and rendered weil-, 





| on the ooffin which the two men had upon 


|} outand violently slammed the door be- 








SOeucid enn t00t for and made the 
ments ip connection with tae funeral. Es 


ny 


My Miran ye a 


went tothe cemetery that afternoon, and 


ordered the to be opened in three 
days; he the usual notices in the papers 
jmned the black-bordered an- 


nouncements; went to the undértaker's 
and ordered a handsoine coffin to be taken 
down to L——, by the first train in the 
morning ; and indeed, did everything neo | 
esnary with his usual business-like prom 
itude and d Then he went to 
telegraph 0 and forwarded this ines- 
nage : 

“CHARLES Roninson, Woodburn House, 


a bilious attack, 
send this telegrain: 


standing. 


my landladf to 
=" Oy our husband is 
bad ; come down at once." 
“One of yous Speranoey metal sahounser- 
b u a must - 
ent  Y think you will admit,’’ said 
Josiah, with studied severity of tone, 
‘there is a very great difference between 
being bad and be dead ?"’ 
“Yeu; there is a great difference certain- 
ly,” replied the Postmaster pleasantly ; 
“and I'm glad the mistake is not the other 
way; tor ff you had been dead, instead of 
bad, I would not have been favored with 


To Mra. Meixuz, L——.—Telegram re- | this’ visit.” 


ceived. Mra. Biend very much grie 
Will be tiown by first train to-morrow. Do 
best you can till then.” 

Mrs. Meikle read the to Josiah, 
who siniled sweetly at his wife's loving 
concern and wifely anxiety. 

It was very good of ber to be “much 
grieved,” and to ask Mrs. Meikle to do all 
she could for him. 

But he saw that the message was not 
from his wife, but from the hated Charlie 
Robinson. 

The denon of jealousy took possession of 
his soul, and dread suspicion set him on the 
rack of mental torture. 

That same morning, Mrs. Blend and 
Charlie took their places in the train. Mrs. 
Blend had spent a sleepless night. 

Her cousin, the merry and talkative 
Charlie, bad tied: a crape band upon his 
arm, and he too was svinpathetically silent. 
The two undertaker’s men and the coffin 
were also in the train. 

On the arrival of the cars, the four per- 
sons formed a melancholy procession to the 


ders I ever heard of. 


Josiah had not looked at the error in that 
light; but not wanting to ecknow tele the 
Postmaster’s urbanity too readily, he re- 
plied: ‘That's — aory well Sa ew. 

one of the most stu - 
ate The clerk should be 
horsewhi Sy: . 

“Tam Pedin ly oon the mistake has 
been inade ; but if you will bear with mes 
moment, I'll explain. : 

“The difference between ‘bad’ and ‘dead 
is not very great in = telegraph alphabet ; 
it is altogether iu what is technically called 


pacing. 

“According to the dot and dash system of 
telegraphy,” continued the Postinaster, who 
took pencil and paper to illustrates it, “the 
word ‘bad’ is thus written and spaced : 


b—... a.— 6 sé 
this word is ‘dead :’ 
ad —.. e. a.— d-—.. 


being exactly the same namber of beats or 
dots and dashes; and when telegraphed 


house of Mrs. Meikle. thus: 
Barbara leaned heavily on Charlie's arm, Se. -: —.. bad, 

while genuine tears of sorrow chased one | 14 

another down her blanched cheeks; and eo} 1 —.. dead, 


the two men followed discreetly at a dis- 
tance, with the coffin on their shoulders, 

Mrs. Meikle opened the door, and grasped 
both of thein by the hand warinly, observ- 
ing that it ‘‘waga fine day,” bat neither of 
them could reciprocate her greeting, and 
therefore sadly and silently shook hands. ° 

Without another word, Mrs. Meikle 
showed them up stairs, and they summon- 
ed all the courage at their command to en- 
ter the glooiny chamber of death. 

Charlte quietly and ge f pushed the 
door open, and ushered In his cousin. 

Sho entered, and lifted her eyes to the 
bed ; but it was vacant. 

Then she looked wildly about the room, 
and—there was her worthy husband in the 
flesh and in life, standing at the window in 
his dressing-gown, grimly looking down 


their shoulders at the gate below. 

With a fiercely angry glare he turned up- 
on his wife. Her widow’s weeds and the 
coffin showed there was some we nghernose A 
strange thing afoot. He was about to spea 
when his wife uttered a piercing scream, 
and sank fainting to the floor. 

“What is the meaning of all this?’ ex- 
Claiined the irate Josiah to the thunder- 
struck Charlie. “Who is the coffin for? 
Eh?” 

“It's all a mnistake’’—— began Charlie, in 
a conciliatory tone. 

“All a mistake, is it?’’ roared the inturi- 
ated old man. “I should rather think it 
was a mistake that I am alive and—and— 
kicking. You would bury me alive, would 
you, and laugh in my face, you vile scamp. 
Out of my sight!” 

The young man hesitated, hoping to ex- 
plain; but Josiah seized the poker, and 
would have used it as a projectile, had not 
Charlie, still convalsed, fled precipitately 
down stairs and out at the front door. 

When he got-there, he requested the two 
men to-carry the coffin back to the station ; 
and afterwards adjourned with them to the 
only hotel in the place, to explain, and 
laugh immoderately at this most amusing 
misunderstanding. 

Meanwhile, Josiah helped Mrs. Meikle to 

mut his unconscious wife to bed. Thereatter, 
cs hurriedly donned bis apparel, threw on 
his overooat, and rushed off down stairs. 

“Where are you going ?”’ inquired Mrs- 
Meikle, who had sent for a doctor. 

“Going? I'm going to ny lawyer to get 
a divorce. I'll not stand tricks like these,” 
cried Josiah, as he angrily flung himself 


hind him. 

At the station, he got a paper, where he | 
read; ‘On the 2ist instant, suddenly, at | 
I—-, in the sixtieth year of his age, Mr. 
Josiah Blend, mach ted.”’ 

“Much regretted! inh'in,’’ muttered the 
old man sneeringly. “A month or two 
would have seen the two cousins married. 
Oh, I see it all, I seo it all.” 

In due tine the train arrived in town, 
and when he arrived at his house, the ser- 
vant who opened the door nearly jumped 
out of her skin with fright; but Josiah 

ed past her, and inarched into the par- 

or, where a few male and female fnends 

were assembled, presuinably for the pur- 

»oge Of condoling with the widow upon 
rex ed return ww the city. 

Josiah looked in silent astonishinent; but 
immediately afterwards with a hearty 
cheer, which was the first thing to imake 
him think an error had been inade, and | 
that there was no intention to kiil him with | 


The of hands and the subse- 
quent explanations tended to cool down 
nis wrath; and as the fever of excitement 





h return and ulti- 
eel mamma yn Pe 
tion with the grace possible under the 


When the telegram was shown to him, he 
went to the Postmaster to demand an ex- 
ep op Be 
: “Leok,here?’ be. “I was bed with 


~ * 





ae 7 agile: niu bas bala ot 
_— . . aod 





you ‘will observe there is, after all, only the 
difference of a dot. I am glad, however, 
that the dot has turned out to be in your fa 
vor.”’ 

“I am very much obliged to you,"’ said 
Josiah, ‘for your lucid explanation. I pray 
you, however, to call the clerk's attention 
to the matter. Had I known it might have 
been an unoonscious error, instead of a 
grossly careless one, I would not have 
troubled you. ‘iood afternoon." 

With this explanation, Josiah was paci- 
fied and pleased. He restored Mrs. Blend, 
on her return from the West Coast, to her 
former ition as queen of his heart; but 
though he regrets his hasty violence, he has 
not yet quite conque his aversion to 
Charlie Robinson. 

ee ee 


The Ruined Grave. 


A TRUE #STORY. 











ghan frontier, in Asia, were encainped 
two regiments of soldiers, one native, 
the other English. 

By one part of the camp three officers 
were passsing. They were young, and be- 
longed to the native cavalry regiment 
which had but lately arrived at Nowshera 
on relief, 

At the present moment they were in 
search of a site for a bungalow which they 
intended building. 

As with this object they sauntered on- 
wards, casting their glances hither and 
thither, a tall ascetic-looking Afghan cross- 
ed obliquely, but a little behind them, the 
path they were traversing, and in the act of 
passing, his long, lean shadow fell darkly 
and ominously over each of the three in 
succession. But they heeded not, and 
strolled on conversing gaily. 

“We must have our house up before the 
hot weather commences,” said Robert 
Strong, the squadron subaltern. 

“Tmagine ing a June in tents where 
the heat of the sun is enough to broil every 
living thing. 

“But, Farmer,” he continued, turning to 
the surgeon of the regiment, who was on 
the other side of him, “I understood it was 
your opinion that the ground about here 
was too low and unhealthy for our pur- 
pose ?”’ 

“So it is,” replied Dr. Farmer; “and un- 
less we can find a hillock or mound above 
the ordinary level of its surface, I fear we 
shall have to choose a site on the south side, 
which, a8 you are aware, will be inconven- 
iently far from our lines and mess-house. 
But hollo! gook there ;”’ pointing with his 
finger; “that knoll to our lett front seems 
the very thing.”’ 

The spot referred to was a hillock a short 
distance ahead, that rose somewhat abrupt- 
ly out of the ground on the side from 
2 vee By 3 > gg sa but which in 

eo irection sloped awa 
gratusiiy. . brie | 

Strong, who had managed to t some- 
what in advance of the other two, climbed 
the ascent first; and had no sooner gained 
the crest than he uttered a loud “By Jove! 
What have we here?” 

His companions quickly joined him. Be- 
fore them lay a rude-loo ing dilapidated 
grave, surrounded by a low wall of loose 
emerged. eg A — 9 it grew a sturdy 

, on the branches of whi r 
dirty hem firey hioh hang sole 
t was an Afghan shrine; but i 
a desolate and uncared-for fonda ie 
it seeined as though the place had lost its 
— and fallen into disrepute. 

« ly the toinb of some Mohamme- 

dan fakir or devotee,” said Farmer inquir- 


ingly. 

“I rather doubt the ability of 

race to produce such = cro of tot nn 

rg Z ee “I believe 
nence in cou 

Sgured by a sonia 
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any case, Farmer, I sisal not bet 
with our if it interfere 
suitable one.”’ ; 


n. “There wiit room enough 
the crest for our bu ; and the gerden 
and out-houses can be terraced a little lower 
ooen een ' 

matter being thus definite! 
the officers turned their steps in the dine’ 


tion of their mess-house, not a little 
fied at having been 80 cncsenetul ee 


The following day, accompanied 
ple of natives a contractor and his coe 
ant—Henderson and 
the spot had were 
discussing in detail the of the 
they erecting} when the A 
al y spoken of came swiftly u 
cent, and without a pause oF the ally 
tempt at salntation, rudely addressed 
“Sirs,’’ he exclaimed, “is what I hear 
that yeu intend building on this mound? 
His voice shook; bis whole manner was 
ab ere te plage ht 

‘er asecond or two, the officers stared 
surprise at the man wea had so abru r 
interrupted their convefsation ; and indent 
he was a remarkable lovking individual. 
- Quite six feet in height, he was as 

mos | 


fect 


rf 


t 


as askeleton; his face was long, with 
fleshless cheeks and jaws; the nose large 
and hawk-like; the eyes were sinuali, 
sunken, and fiery, their brightness being . 
fed by an inward fiaine, that at times only 
flickered, but at others burned tiercely 
~——-. Heat 
aptain Henderson answe the ques . 

tion Ins quiet but stern eit it is, 
perfectly true. But what do "ay incan by , 
a eee intrusion Who are 
you ’” , . 

“1 am Mobarak Shah, priest and fakir,”’,. 
was the reply. ‘This place is one of 
inost vene in the country; it is the. 
eae of a celebratede saint, and in my 
charge. ria 

“eC — oomeee site, Sire. Don't out. 
rage the ho —_ beseech or evil » 
will come of nae to you ail’ Bo 
earnestly, vase and bung about in, 
their vicinity till they quitted the knoll, ., 

A week and more went by, ' 
tions for building the house were being rap. 
idly pushed torward. ; 

ne afternoon, the three friends met on 

the mound, and were inspecting the pro 
gress of the work. ; 


The foundations of the bungalow had» 


been dug; but as yet the ve remained 

untouched, when the was seen ap 

aati witb a train of followers behind - 
im. 

With long uneven steps he stalked 
the hillock, and at once addreased hiu 
tw Dr. Farmer, who happened to be nearest, . 
“Sir, persuade your friends to stop this sao, 
rilegious werk ; it is horrible thus to dese. 
crate the toutb of a holy man.’’ His tome, 
was loud and harsh, and naturally it vexed 
the surgeon. ae 

‘Be oft with you!’ he exclaimed, mo) 
toning name away with bis hand. 

“It is my right to be here,” cried the Ab 
ghan passionately; “this place is even = 
a to oy : es Pan 

**You are the inter rs ; your 
steps that defile and “Srchonce this sacred 
shrine. Sirs, build your house elsew 
or your punishinent will be sure 


8 y- yd 

“Now, fakir,” said Tlenderson angrily, 
“I'll give you half a minute to take your 
self off in; if you are not gone then, my, 
servants shall forcibly remove you.” 

At this threat, the man’s whvle face be» 
came convulsed, bis eyes gleamed, and bis 
sharp tones cut the like a sword, as be 
replied: “I will go; but first, in the name 
of my saint, I curse You three! Age 
never whiten your beards; in the 
prime-of your manhood, will perish 
violently, suddenly. Within five years — 
here his voice rose to a shriek, and he 
aloft with the fingers outspread a hand like: 
the talons of an eagle—*‘within five yours i 
is written your names shall be num 
with thedead/’’ Then there was a sl 
moveinent in the crowd, and he was gone « 

had been s% 
impressiyve—full, a tly, of a profow 
conviction that every syllable he uttered 
was inspired, and would assuredly come 
pass. For the moment, its effect on all wat 
palpable, and no one spoke. 

“Bah!” said Strong, at length b 
the silence ; ‘such maledictions are 
to dumfound anybody. Theres 
thing uncanny about that old man. Do yos 
think he is demented ?” 

“He imay be,” apawered Henderson ; 
‘but I shouldn't care for that, if there poe 
‘nethod in his madness,’ and if he do iy 
employ the Afghan knile as an active @% 
a the fulfillment of his ghastly predic 

ns.’’ 

From which it was clear that at Ty 
grain of anxiety lurked in the hearts 


ay 


. * * . * © wd 
Ten months had passed since the above 
scene was enacted. A pretty little a 


low now stood on the suimmit of the 
The three frjends had now been in, rage 
Sek cee pepo 8 
’ a yw had Te 

cfazy old fakir they 

“ molestation ; / 


aoe 





boati 
wher 
upset 
awitn 
shore 
AB 
panio 
and | 
well. 
Pre 
withi 
for hi: 
Farin 
that | 
seized 
had b 
erous 
strean 
covers 
Thu 
The 1 
prime 
6tren 
all wit 
But 
finale 
preced 
g0 bac 
Shor 
streain 
much 
banks. 
The) 
dated : 
the gre 
est inh 
The 
whirle 
bungal 
the roo 
the hor 
Inains 





a 
Arep 
ing bust 
Piano a 
Washin 
Speaks 
York, f¢ 
brought 
Mayor, 
trols on 
factorie 
bis well 
‘Our 
ali the p 
his visit 
we, ina 
acres of 
facture 
realize q 
Months 
Structyo 
and no 
whieh 
and tre 
final fin 
Just beg! 
of Mr, 
works, 
“The 
the fac 











’ 


T 





THE SATURDAY EVENING’ POST. 





tne be 
put & 


-enttul morrow arrived; the ground 

_ — duly marked out ; and al! 
auty and tashion of Nowshera turned 
witness the match. 

Agay crowd fn carriages, on foot and 
horseback, thronged the boundary lines. 
Meanwhile, the game ed with vary- 
fn fortune. 

denly, some one strack the ball with 

Lp 4 gg away it went spinning 

ong the tart. 
= men, opponents, ed themsel ves 
out from the paves an one full 
speed after it. ehow—it i 
to say exactly how—they came into violent 
collision, and riders ponies were thrown 
headlong to the ground. 

The linesman, with an exclamation of 
disgust at his discomfiture, freed himself 
from his animal, and stood up, seemingly 
unburt. 

The other player Jay still. Soon two or 
three of the bystanders forward 
and raised the fallen man; bat he was dead 
_he bad broken his neck. It was Captain 
Henderson. 

Was the anathema working? Had the 
next few years as terrible a fate in store for 
the two young fellows that still survived? 
Possibly, thoughts like these —~ 4 have thril- 
led the hearts of the occupants of the bunga- 
jow on the hillock, when they caine to real- 
ize fully the catastrophe that had taken 
place. 


A year later, a party of officers were out 
deer-hawking in the neighborhood of Now- 
shera. The bunt was in full swing; in the 
distance was a beautifal little ante) 
bounding onwards, fi for dear life; 
above his head hovered a couple of magnifi- 


cent hawks. 

All at once, the horse of the foremost 
rider—a big powertul chestn its foot 
into a treacherous rat-hole, shot for- 


ward with terrific force on to its head, then 
rolled heavily over, with its luckless rider 
cruinpled up underneath. 

The other men pulled up, for the fall 
seerned a serious one; and the white face, 
ay visible clear of the saddie, had the pal- 
or of death stamped on it. The ill-fated 
hunter was extricated and carried home. 
Three of his ribs were broken, and he had 
sustained other grievous internal injuries. 
A tew davs afterwards he died in great suf- 
fering. The name of this second victim 
was Robert Strong. 

* a ~ .2 . o 

Not long after the above tragical occur- 
rence, Dr. Farmer, one afternoon, was out 
boating on the river Gan with a friend, 
when, by some untoward accident, the boat 
upset; both the men, however, were 
swiinmers,and struck out vigorously for the 
shore. 

As they were nearing the bank, his com- 
panion casta glance in Farmer's direction 
and saw he was swimming strongly an 
well. 

Presently, the former touched the bottom 
within his depth, and looked round again 
tor his friend; but, to his utter amazeinent, 
Farmer had vanished. It would appear 


that the unfortunate ah had been 
seized with cratnp, and sinking oan A 
had been caught in the race of some treac 


under-current, and swept down 
His body, I believe, was never re- 


Thus was the curse literally fulfilled. 
The three officers ed in the 
prime of manhood, in the fullness of their 
strength, with appalling suddenness, and 
al! within the short space of five years. 

But the narrative is not yet complete; its 
finale is as startling as the portion that has 
preceded it, and for this we must once again 
go back to Nowshera. 

Shortly after Dr. Farmer lost his life, the 
streain of the Caubul River became very 
much swollen, and soon gpverflowed its 
banks. 

The lower partaof Nowshera were inun- 
dated ; but the flood still grew till it became 
the greatest within the memory of the old- 


est inhabitant. 
up the fakir’s knoll, and 


erous 
streain. 
oovered. 


The waters cre 
whirled and eddied round the obnoxious 
bungalow, undermining its foundations; 
the root fell in; the tumbled down; 
the house became a total wreck; and it re- 
mInains a tenantiess ruin to this day. 

J. CHAMBERS. 


Investigated. 
A TRIP TO WASHINGTON, NEW JERSEY. 

A representative of an Advertising Agency send- 
Ing business to this paper, Visited the new mammcin 
Piano and Organ factory of Daniel F. Beatty, a* 
Washington, New Jersey, a few days since and thas 
*peaks of the gigantic enterprise: ‘‘Leaving New 
York, footof Barclay Street, a run of two hours 
brought us to the city made famous by its present 
Mayor, Hon, Daniel F. Beasty, who owns and con- 
trols one of the most extensive, and well organized 
factories on this where is manufactured 
his well-known and highly prized pianos and organs. 

“Our party was met by his private coach, (run to 
s!i the principal trains for the sole accommodation of 
his visitors) and driven @irect to the where 
ve, Ina harried manner, tooka run through the 
*res of floor In the new factory devoted to the manu- 
farture of his celebrated instraments. We could hardly 
realize that this indomitable man had within five 
months been burned eatentire, and these immense 
*tructures had been erected and put tu operation since 
‘od now turning out 20 musical instruments @ day, 
which we were assured would be doubled in 2 days, 
and trebied im 90, for it mast be remembered that the 
*nal finish on instruments in this new factory bad bet 
Justbegan. If those whohave spoken disparagingly 
of Mr. Beatty could take a look at these enormous 
works, as we did, common ja stice would demand re- 
actions for all they ever said. 

‘The treatment recetved from the proprietor and 
the facilities given to look thoroughty into his bust- 

sye 





Pe — = 
—7=—_ 
wation’s champion Bion | Butlding, in the heart of tm sity, he bes the most 
— was one of wt few who i cen eat ged sults of office roome 
; nst the linesmen. nen buey, Intelligent and 
were to do battle agat managers, correspondents and clerts, ion & ae 


perfect system necessary to the transaction of soch a 
mammoth establishment. We listened to the music 
of the Beethoven Organ, now being so well advertised, 
for nearly au hear. The instruments were taken a 
random from the lot, and We never heard better, 
sweeter toned reed organs than éach proved to be, and 
it is yet a complete wonder to us Low such a magnif- 
centinstrument, in appearance, in tone and in variety, 
can be made for anything like the money he asks for 
it. We can see how upon such a scale, selling direct 
to the consumer and having perfect organization Mr. 
Beatty can out do all competitors, bat 
should be out done tothe extent they are, ie 
mystery. Success to Mayor Heatty and 





Te get the best Cod Liver Oil in 
ask your cruggist for Baker's. If not kept 
it will pay to send direct for it. Prices 
information mailed on request. John 
Op., 815 Filbert St., Philadefphia, 

@ld Geld Bought. —si! ver 
kinds. Full valine paid. J. L. Clark, 
finer of all Residues containing gold 
Filbert 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. Send 
press. Mention Tux Port. 
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WES. LYDIA E. PINKNAM, OF LYNE, MASS; 


? 














ympathize with W 





h of Woman is the Hope of the Race. 
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VEGETABLE COMPOUND. 
Is @ Positive Cure 
these Painful cmplatats and W saknesnes 
ord have female population. 

It will cure entirely the worst form of Female Com 
plaints, all ovarian troubles, Inflammation ead Uleere 
tion, Falling and Displacements, and the consequent 
Spinal Weakness, and is particularly adapted to the 
Change of Life. 

It will dissolve and expel tumors from the uterus fa 
an early stage of development. The tendency to cam 
cerous humors there ts checked very speedily by its use. 

It removes faintness, flatulency, destroysall creving 
for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach. 
It cures Bloating, Headaches, Nervous Prostration, 
General Debility, Sleepiessmess, Depression and Indi 


gestion. 

That feeling of beartng down, causing pain, weight 
and backache, is always permanently cured by its use, 

It will at all times and under all cireumstances act in 
harmeny with the laws thet govern the female system. 

For the cureof Kidney Complaints of either sex this 
Com poend is unsurpassed. 

LYDIA E. PINKHANMS VEGETABLE COM- 
POUND is prepared at 233 and 235 Western Avenues, 
Lynn, Mass. Price §1. Bix bottiesfor 95. Sent by mai) 
in the form of pills, also inthe form of losenges, on 
receipt of price, $1 per box for either. Mrs Pinkhem 
freely answers all lettersofdnquiry. Send for pamph 
let, Ad@dress as above. Mention this Paper. 


No tamity should be without LYDIA R PIXKRAM'S 
LIVER PILLS. They cure Diliousmesy 
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torpidity of the Iiver. per 
one av Gold by all Druggtete. 
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Te the Consnmptive.— Let these w lan- 
guish under the fatal severity of our , BH B. h 
any pulinenary complaint, or even who are 
decided consumption by no means despair. There is 
a safe and sure Tomeay at hand, and one easfly tried. 
Wt "sg Compount of Cod Liver Oiiand Lime,” 
without possessing the very nauseating Gavor of the 
OU as heretofore used, is endowed b 
vee with a healing property which renders the 
Oil doubly efficacious, Kemarkable testimonials of its 
efficacy shown t those who desire to see them, Bold 
by A. 3. Wire0k, Chemist, Boc-on,and all 
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bess snowed an entire confidénee in himself, bis 
his iastruments, At the well-known Beatty 
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For a quarter of a century or more Mostetter’s 
Stomach Bitters has been the reigning specific for in- 
digestion, dyspepsia, fever and ague, a loss of physi- 
cal stamina, liver complaint and other disorders, and 
has been most emphatically indursed by medical men 
asa health and strength restorative. It counteracts 
a tendency to premature decay, and sustains apd com- 


forte the aged and infirm, 
For sale by all Druggists and Dealers generally. 
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DANIEL P. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 
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Neos. 21 and 23 South Sizth St., and 6. E. Cor- | 
ner of Delaware Avenue and Arch 
Street, Philadelphia. 


FOUNDED 1784. 
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Eversthing of the best forthe Farm, Garden or 

Country Seat. Over UO acres ander cultivation, 
reth's 


rowip Jame gh a? ia va —-, 
ral ter an mapac for * - 

of seeds fa directions for cultare, in English and 

German, free wo all applicants. 
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L- STARTUNG SEXSATION| 
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(Dur -Uoung Folks. 
THE TALL VIN E-DRESGER. 
‘BY ANRNASEL GRAY. 
hat climb- 
Tae ‘yn "the sores aed 
when the last leaf was eaten, tuubied 
and broke iw neck. 
‘s just how it'll be with me,I ex- 
old Michel Brosa, who,like most 















“ao 


peasants two hundred 
Sued i'kerd work to make bis Thule pates 
=, yleld enough to support bim- 


Ané then, ton, there was his son Clasde— 
a poor little sickly lad with a pale 
face—who waa sitting at the door of the hut 
tryiais to plak » rasb-basket with his thin 


“1 l eould help you, father,” said 
who had uverbeard the old man’s 

eoin 
wish yoo could!" answered Bros, 
ly. “But what are you good for?’ 
Prva o's me flashed, and he look. 


ed ups bis faher's gloomy face boldly 
eno 


‘athe bud on the tree good for, fa- 
ther? Just wait a bit, and nee if I don’t 


grow into a man yet. 

O1g Miebel only shrugged his shoulders ; 
but words were truer than he t. 
That sammer Claude's uncle—who wat a 
woot of was the hills—caine ona 
visit to and took the child back with 
bin to spend a inonth or two in the 
forest. 


The fresh mountain a'r and ont-loor life 
4id wonders for the sickly boy; and when 
he came back in the autuinn bis father hard- 
ly knew hiin, so firmly did he stand on his 
fact, and so brown and hardy had he 
grown. 

“Tj this is how vou ‘grow into a inan,’”’ 
grinhed old Michel, “you'll be a pretty big 
one before long.”’ 

Finding himself strong enough to work, 
Clauite fell to it with a will,and hisstrength 
increased with every day's work he did, till 
in a few years he was alle not only to help 
his father, but to ahow hiinself the stronger 
of the two. 

“You undutiful boy," laughed old Broas 
one day, as he threw down his spade quite 
tired out, while Clande was still workin 
away as if he would never leave off, “aren 
ee ashained to get aboad of your own fa- 

rf this way?” 

“I'll do more than that before I'in 
through, daddy,” chuckled Claude, shovel- 
ling away like a giant. 

hd #0 he did; for his size kept pace with 
ate mrength,ned he svvn shot up inte a per- 
t 


Tull as Michel himself wad, his eon over- 
to I him by a full head ; and the village 
folk saw with amasoment the puny little 
weakling, whomn they used to pity, stand. 
ing before them a h brawny fellow 
seven feet high, with a as brown a8 a 
nut, an arin that could have felled an ox. 

But instead of using his strength to bully 
his neighbors and knock down any one who 
offended hlin, he was the most friendly, 
goud-temmpered man alive, . 

Did a horse fall down, or acart stick fast 
mn the mud, ora man find his bandle too 
heavy for hiin, Claude's great broad should- 
ers and strong arius were always ready to 
ect matiors WH rights; and a saying went 
abroad among the country people, “Claude 
Brogs is as wood as he's blz.” 

When he was about twenty-two his fi 
ther died ; and the old man's last words 
were— 

“Claude, my son, I think somehow you'll 
do better with this bit of ground than I've 


“If you could grow into a giant, it may 
grow into a garden."’ 

But it grew into something more; for 
Cluade seeing whut his father bad planted 
there did not seein to thrive, resolved to 
turn it inw a vineyard, kuowing that vines 

astory to tell how 


like @ Diggit soil. 

It wo be too ee - 
hard he worked, and how well he succoed- 
ed; how he got a bint or two from a_ learn- 
ed foreign tleman who had passed that 

vy, which liaproved his vines wonderfully, 
and now, by the tiine he was thirty-six, be 
owned the bigwzont vine-vard and imade the 
best wine In the whole district. 

One day our bero bethougnt himself that 
such wine as his ought to fetch a good price 
in Paris, and that it might be worth his 
while wtry. 

So be put three casks of it into a wagon 
farnensed a couple of stout oxen, and off 
be set; for it was a rule ot his—and a very 

one tw—alwaysto munage his own 

uainees biineel f. 

It wus a long Journey to Paris, and a very 
hard one in those days, when the roads 
were & bad that it was quite onminon to see 
a carriage half buried in the mud with six 
borses trying w pull it out aguin. 

However, he got to the end at last, and 
was alinost within sight of the city when he 
— achurch, aud saw through the open 

a crowd of people at the service. 

Now one of the things which Claude had | 

pm ned yep his father was never 4 be | 
maying his prayers anywhere, 
zo matter how he might be laughed at. 

Bo he pulled up his wagon, went in, and 
knelt down with the rest; buthe was so 
when he was kneeling, his 
far above the crowd. 

that the King of France 
XIV., wasin the® church at 
and when he saw 


this black 
va gt ube rene nog 








SS - 


kneeling; but ‘s such « that he 
looks just as if be were 1 the 
same.’ 

The king was quite astonished, and al- 
most thought the offiver’inast be making | 
fun of bius; but be only aaid— 

“Well bring hia to we as 800n asthe ser- 
vice is over." 

So, when the people were 
come Out of cbarcb, our friend 
a tapon his and saw a” 

| man beside’ who sald 
wished to to him at onos. 

Claude father startled; but having 
never wron one inhi life, he saw 


while the others were Enesling, ep purpose 

ye and told one of his 
So g% very angry, - 

officersto go and make that mag kaeel 

down at ones. 

, Away went the officer, and came back 

ev with hiseyes very wide open in- 


“Your Majesty,” said he, “the “man is 


no reason for being Sfraid of the king, ard 
TW npr tea, pea -ghoule been: 

meg . nan oa a 
soldiort” crletLoula) who, bainiga *liséle 
man himsel, was v fe of logkingg at 
giants. “You woald a*whole regi- 
inent by yourself !’’ 

‘That's not the trade I'd choose, sir,” 
aaid Claude, shaking his head. 

‘When the soldiers come by, trampling 
and burning everything, it’s bad times for 


us vine-~<dressers. , . 

“ ou're a vine-<laemser, are you 
Witt has brought you here ?”’ ; 

“To sell your majesty the best wine in 
France.” 

— bestin Francs, el? That's*a big 
word, : 


“Do you think yoa can’ 
of € 


mw Well he kin ing, “if your | 
“Well,” t 4 ‘if you 
wine's as far above onthe wine: as you're 
above other men, it itnust be worth its 
weight in gold. I'l] juattry it at once.” 

And seeiningly the king was pleased, with 
it, for he bought it all, an told Claude to 
send him some every year. 

So Claude nade not only his own for- 
tune, but that of all his neighbors ; for 
from thatday the “Macon wine” was fam- 
ous throughout France. 

And if you ever travel through Macon, 
you will be pretty sure to hear thé story of 
“Big Claude,” and his vineyard, which the 
peasants still tell their children, to show 
what a inan can do for biimeelf by honest 
hard work. 





CONTENT as A K1mG.—Oneoe u a time 
—s runs the story, and a t little 
story it ia=when Louis XJI. of France was 
at the royal castle of PlessislesTours, he 
went one wpe ow the kitchen, where 
he tound a smal! boy en in turning a 
spit = the —— of . oin ha — 
lad had a jarly bright-looking face ; 
keen, bright eyes ; and features really fine; 
and his appearance greatly prepossessed the 
King 1n his favor. 

laying a hand apon his head, he asked 
the Ilttle fellow who he was. 

The boy looking up, and seeing a. plain- 
looking man ina ne ae sn pposed 
he might be speakin th one of the 
grooms, or, perhaps, jef riders of the 
royal stables. 

ie answered, very modestly, that his 
name was Siimnon ; he said he caine from La 
i and that his parents were both 
€ . 


“And are you conteot with this sort of 
work?” Louis asked. 

“Why not?” answered the boy, with a 
twinkle in his eye, and a su ive nod. 
“T ain as well off as the best of thein. The 
King himeelf is no better.” 

‘Indeed! How do you make that out?” 

“Why, fair sir, the King tives: and so do 
I. He can do no more than live. Further, 
I am contént. Is the King that?” 

Louis walked a in a fit of thought 


deep and searching ; and the in of that 
boy remained in his mind even ater he had 
sought his pillow. 


On the next day the astonishment of the 
be imagined are being suin- 


turnspit ma 
6,and finding hiin- 


moned to follow a 


self inthe presence of the King, and the 
King his visitor of the previous evening ! 
On the nt n Louis conversed 


further with the lad, when he found hiin to 
be as intelligent and naturally keen-witted 


as he had at first ap 4 
r hinn with the intention of 


He had sent fo 
mnaking hima ; but instead thereof he 
established him in his chamber, as a Go 
in-waiting—really the position of a gentle- 
loan. 

And Louis had not been deceived in his 
estimate of the boy's abilities. 

The youth served Louis faithfully ; and 
in the last years of the reign of France I, 
he was known, and honored, as General | 
Sir Sitnon de la Roche. 





4@ Chaim pagne f” , 
an , 
Het ce taste and see,” ans| dese 


MY DIAMONDS. 





BY LYDIA GODDARD 





ORA had invited me to come to her 


bi . 

) Thee bee io be music and dancihg, 

and all the young people I liked best were 
be there 


to e 
1 had a new dress,and never yet worn 
the diamonds that had been left to me by 
my whom I had never 
noe 
She bad lived and died in Scotland, and 
these jewels were sent to me. 
dimmed thetr sptendor, for Aunt Margaret 
was only a name 
party’ and 
thé onl - veg anyone had to ft was that 
1 6 
h J or was away ; that ny 
mother had company to n 
Aunt Sophy had sprained her ankle. If I 
“IT suppose there is no reason why 
should not,” sald my mother. 
off with one shoe in your 
shoe bag, and bave to wear your boots all 
said Aunt , bent upon being, provok- 
ing; “and w : we left nt ert 
eft it so, andthe bill——”’ 
“Let the child alone,’ said 
But put the arnica, and the peppermint, and 
the box — in your trunk. o knowing 
mn.” 
This Roeland with advicesI left the 
room, and ran apetaira, glad enoagh to be 


I was named for her. 
The toss of a well-known friend had not 
Of ovurse I wanted to go to the 
rali lay between our 
howes ; that my 
.alone. 
went I inust 0 ww 
. 

“And don't 
the tine as vou had to do at the Nobles,” 

ear you lit the gas before we A 
“You were giddier thaashe is at evening. 
what.ma 
perinitted to go 


r 


1 had everything ready, and 1 hadenly to 

I was certainly conscious my gorge- 
ous Giamonds were not the to wear 
with my gray travellingdressy but I put 
theia on, ine she earringw*and cover- 
ing the with my vell, and hurried 
down 


Mamma took no notice of the shimmer 


under the vall, neither did grandmother ; 
but Aunt ‘was very sharp-aighted, 
and on inijedeweanors ‘on iny 


part. 

I aaw her ey and 
I knew what wou ime neat Lanen little 
shriek, and the cry, “Thatgir)! I never 
saw anyone like ber! Take off your veil, 


6. 
“Yea, ahe has put herdiamondson! A 
niece of mine not to know how vulgar it is 
to wear in the daytime on a jour- 
ney !” 
“Bo us!’’ cried grandms. 


dangero 
“80 - g-y-~* cried inamima. : 
“You'll be robbed and murdered, my 
dear, before ever you getto your cousin's 


house,"’ said our lady guest. 
“But I can’t take them off now. It’s too 


late,’’ said I. 
“Pat them in your purse, my dear,’’ said 
our friend. 

‘She'd leave it behind her,”’ said Aunt 
Sophy, who was very cross in consequence 
of her sprained ankle. 

“The cabinan, miss,’ said Nora, at this 
moment; ‘and he says you've just tiine,and 
no more, to catch the train.’’ 

I was ylad of the excuse for muffling m 
may ete ears again, and giving the good. 

ye kisses; but, despite my haste, Aunt 
Sophy found time to call after me, ‘‘Remein- 
ber my warning; those diainonds will get 
you into trouble before your journey is 
over.”” 

Certainly Aunt Sophy was very cross. 
However, we reached the train in due 
time. 

I had a seat on the shady side ofa second- 
class car, and it was a pleasant day. 

Beat of all, Il had no next neighbor, and 
it war not until we had stop at inan 
stations thay a stout person, gayly thoug 
cheaply dressed, entered, w carried a 
travelling bag in her hand, and who at once 
made a most ble impression on 
me. 

Unhappily for me, I soon discovered that 
she-thought that civility obliged ber to talk 
to . 

Now, girls quite understand that paternal 
warn as to strangers allude to gentie- 
men, and it is siinply brutal not to answer a 
woman who speaks to you. 


I detested t reon at sight, but I was 
obliged to say Fes.” “No” or “Indeed,” 
occasional) : 


y- 

Shetold me all about herself,and all 
about her journey; and asked me the ob- 
ject of my journey. 

1 felt sure that she saw my diamonds un- 
der my veil, for her sharp black eyes turn- 
ed often towards ny ears, and afterwards I 
fancied that she lifted her hand towards 
them more than once. 

At the inomnent 1 was simply annoyed, ‘ 
however, and glad when we came to the 
station where I was w alight. 

It was a hour, inost of the peo- 





OaTHS OF THE MIDDLE AGeEs.—Several 
oaths of the middle Age were borrowed 
as out 


from the upon arins, the 
usual mode of adjuration oe Nortbern 
ea ae the seabbard of swo 

counfi Sore janes hands; 
by taking bold of the hem of the garment ; 
swearing by the feet of the abhot and 
monks; upon bracelets, and others. Con- 
the bracelet oath, a writer desoribes 


ple hurried away at once. 

I, however, went first into the waiting- 
rooin. 

I was rather too vain in those days to run 
the risk of going to my uncle's with a dirt 
face, and that is always possible after a rail- 
way journey. 

nd, indeed, as soon as I looked into the 
glass, { found that I should be better for a 
ittle tonehing up. 

I had a little towel in my le,and 
brash and vomb; and I took my hat, 
laid it on the marble close te hand, put 
my earrings into it, and proceeded to wash 
ny face, and brush my crimpa, happily, na< 


I about 
was just to replace the hat when a 
voiod wi shoulder, “| saw you 





who took any solemn oaths. He saywit wan 
either of siiveror siiver brass usixed. 
He adds, in ahother for this pur- 
nes was worn on thej ‘earm during 





over 
frous the docs, and after sueb 's nies, com- 


* 





! My earrings!” I cried 


are ny eurripgs—my 


‘Someone doce! have 
I had then ee og 
**\Moae i that’s the 
she, and turn 


cromebed up in 
room, appasenthy 
your trumpery, paste 
not 
I hadn’t thought you wane lad 
‘There, now, to hint at such a 
ew taste tho-cowitienbas 
“ row ’ a 
man, sannteringin at the door. big, poles. 
“It is only that I’ve lost. ny 


1 said—‘‘diamonds worth a great 
thern in my hat just now, 


body. ‘ 
“It’s that girl there shamming sleep, ’’saig 


<a aneheams en her 
@ past the policeman, 
but. he caught her « 
“Do youunake a 
“Only these two 
room,se far as I know, 
child never moved. 


have been in the 
’ Leaid. +] think the 


federates, probably,” said the police 


man. 

**Mie confederates witha wretched mate» 
oo. ye the won.an. 

“You'd better make a charge agains 
tb ee —— - 

crowd began to gather; the mateh- 
girl shrieked, the woman wept. Happily ip 
the midst of the tumult I sew two well 
known faccs, Dora's and my uncie’s. 

“We came to meet you,”’ said my unde 
“Your mother telegraphed that you had 
started. But what’s the inatter?’’ 

I explained: “The earrings Aunt Map 
garet left ine are ; but I—I don’t feal 
sure this lady—I AW, preg what to do,’ 
think it’s this woman, or both of ’em.” 

“‘Can’t I have justice ?’’ sobbed the wo 


man. 
“I ain’t stole nothin’!’’ shrieked the 


have not, poor thi 
“Look here, 

It was the fashion in that year of the Lord 
to trin) one’s travelli 
with a sort of ball- 
The mantle of 
yards upon it; and as Dora s 
drew the mantle round, and rev 
the fact that the earrings bung suspended to 


e I had turned,and the 
ped into my hat and flirtea 
my diamonds. 

I bore a flood of abuse frum the 
the calin reproaches of the policeman, 
eers of the crowd, 
16 inateb-girl—not a 
of thing—weut away a 
with a gitt of money. 
was finally quieted by 
last osvorted her to her 
and I went home witb Dora. 
come with mortificuion, but I thiak 
was the dread that A 
hy should ever know that my diaunonds 
got me into trouble, after all. 


ge all dlile 


As the woman spok 


out again wi 


nj 
uncle, whe at 
deuination in a cab, 


& 





ABOUT AUCTIONEERS.-«Thbe 
now deceased, who said that the only 
backs to the delights of an estate that 
lad to sell were the noise of fh 
b eine pao — 

tingales at night, a 

< vertises 


beautifal grcunds, w 
nation of attractions. make 
too short for their enjoyment, and 
winter of ite dreads; a 
plete with abl that art an 
vise to render it perfect in 
quirements of a patrician or a peer,an o 
ent citizen or a man of jetters; and 
uous suite of reception 
the richness of their adornments, 
the periection of th 


id home, 
end aid se 
falfilli 

ng ee 


= 


an exainple to any 
to the anachronisins o 
who could resist such a temptation can 


Of grout strength of mind. 


WHERE THERE Is A WEAKN 
Turoat or Lunes, a Cold o 
be ali that is to 
ing and general 
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fatal disease. 
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~ ibrains of sbatb."- 


| Femininities,"« 


“News ‘Notes. 





“Tie not for any consideration. 
Make few intimate acquaintances. 
Keep your mind free trom evil thoughts. 
The height of meanness is to exult in its 


guceess. 
Neither worth nor wisdom comes without 


en effort. 

There is a blessing attending the ministry 
of mercy. 

Discouragement is not a fruit of humility, 
bet of pride. ~ : 

Our worst foe is our natural and inveter- 
ate selfish ness. 

Generous souls are made happy by the 
happiness of others. 

The sunshine of life is made up of very 
few beams that are bright all the tline. 


Gratitude isa frult of great cultivation, 
end not to be found amoug gross people, 

It is with bappiness as with watches; the 
jess com plicated the less easily deranged. 

Hold on to your tongue when you are 
jast ready to ewear, lie, or speak harshly, 

In character, in manner, in style—in all 
things, the supreme excellence ts simplicity. 

Habits are soon assumed, but when we 
strive to strip them off, ‘tis belag Sayed alive, 

Hatred does not cease by hatred at any 
time; hatred ceases by love; this is an old rule. 


What we are merely taught, seldom nour- 
lghes the mind like that which we teach ourselves, _ 


The best society and conversation is that 
in which the heart has a greater share than the head. 


Good resolutions are like horses. The 
first cost is an item of less importance than the keep- 
ing. ~ 
Economy is half the battle of life; it is 
not half so hard to cara money as it is to spend & 
weil, . 

A generous man will place the benefits he 
confers beneath his feet, and those he receives near- 
est his heart. 

The first petition we should make is for a 
good conscience, the next for health of mind, and 
then of body. 

Let a man overcome anger by love; let 
bim overcome evil by good; let him overcome the 
greedy by liberality. 

The wise man will make the most of what 
he has, and throw away mo lesson because the beck is 
somewhat soiled and torn. 

The lies with which we deceive ourselves 
aro far more numerous than those with which we 
really linpose upon other people. 

The grandest and strongest natures are 
everthe calmest, but without earnestness no ane is 
ever creat, or does really great things. 

To be weak and scorn your weakness,and 
not be able to conquer it, is a hard thing. It is so 
easy not to do the thing one ought to do, 

As to people saying a few idle words about 
G4, we must not mind that any more than the old 
church steeple minds the rooks cawing about it. 

Every one we meet knows something 
which we do not, and may improve and instruct us, 
no are only humble and sincere enough to iearn of 

m. 

How small a portion of our lives is that 
wetruly enjoy. In youth we are looking forward for 
things that are to come. In old age we look kward 
Ww things that are past. 

What is there bad in religion? Religion 
is love to God and love to man. What ts required by 
religion but ‘*to do justly, to love mercy, and to walk 
humbly with thy God?’* 

A morally weak man resembles a weak- 
jointed pair of tongs, such as pusillantmously cross 
their legs, let their burdens drop, aad pinch the 
band which trusts them. 

Let men call you mean if you know 
you are just, hypvcritical if yoa are honestly reli- 
gious, pusillanimoue if you are firm. Resistance soon 
converts anprincipled wit into sincere respect. 

Our lives should be, like the days, more 
beautiful in the evening, or, like the spring, aglow 
with promise, and like sutumn, rich with golden 
sheaves when good works and deeds have ripened on 
the deid. 

Be decided as to what course you will 
pursue throughout life. Do not, without sufficient 
reason, deviate from it; a..!, though you should not 
become a distiiguished man, yet rest assured your 
Um will not be fruitiess, 

The noblest part of a friend is an honest 
doldness in the notifying of errors, He that tells me 
Of fault, alming at my good, 1 must think think him 
Wise and faithful—wise tn saying that which | see not, 
faithful in plain admenishment without flattery, 


Who is more restless at heart, more fre 
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Many St Coal ladlos are Jeatping io play 
f ifestase thet mont women de- 


epine square ted 
Fashion the newest things 
to we that 


Ttem— Among 
in stockings be the baby's foot. 
Maotes than fig - 


A cynical backelor 
Te 
‘While stingy husbands . popular 
ov ot fen every atten thas to tame enters very 
The pepers announce the coming 
of the fashions of the Miissbethen ors. — ya 


When we ssked our girl to marry us, she 
cate cee didn't mind—ead wo have since found out 

A little backwood's girl anxionsly asked, 
the other day, - 
catentiomisr, omeneer = 

“An honest man's the noblest work of 
@od.'* Nothing is said about a woman, becaase she 
len"t onch an astounding article. 

Somebody who's been there, lugubrious! 
femarks, ‘‘itien’t Gattering to a man te. be a 
moned in @ breach of promise case as an expert.'' 


E 
i 
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marked that womea with big feet always object 


The Chinese do their courting by proxy. 
If the proxies pay the bills, there are many young 
men who would like the system introduced into this 
country. 

Three different New York men have died 
while standing ap. Mrs. Yeast is willing to wager 
her income that these ecourrcnces never happened in 
a street-car. 


A oolored woman of Council Bluffs, who 
was sold from her mother's arms ia Kentucky 38 years 
ago, has traced her aged parent to Denver, and they 
will soon meet. 


‘It’s scold weather,” said Dibkins, the 
other morning, as he put on his overcoat and escaped 
through the front door, followed by the upbraidings 
of his suagry wife, 


Atlanta boasts of a young, attactive and 
industrious cobbler of the feminine gender, whe both 
mends and constructs ali kinds of shoes to the satis- 
faction of numerous customers, : 


A young gentleman, who has just mar- 
ried g litte undersized beauty, says she would have 
been taller, but she is made of such precious mater- 
fals that Natare could not afford it. 


Dobb, the portrait painter, ssys that 

everything should be in charactér. For instance, 
evarch warrants should be printed on ‘‘tracing-pa- 
per,’* and wedding notices on ‘‘fovl's-cap.'' 
Two young ladies recently agreed to read 
Shakspeare together, and one said, ‘Let us begin 
with ‘Romeo and Juliet.''' *‘Why,'' exclaimed the 
other, ‘‘we can't read both of them at once,’ 


A new row of business houses at Char- 
lotte, Mich., has been named ‘Old Maid's Block'’ by 
the owner, who is a maiden of forty, and rather 
proud of having made a fortune for herself as a milli- 


ner. 

A Wisconsin woman who was lost in the 
woods for three days, says she didn't suffer so very 
much, but was greatly annoyed by ber lack of pres- 
ence of mind in not bringing along ® small lovking- 
glass. 

A woman has sharper eyes than a man. 
Any little love passages that may be going about her 
@ woman will detect inan instant. With a man it is 
different. He will not perceive a kiss even, unless it 
is brought right ander his nose. 


A fashionable lady, in soasting of her 
new ‘‘pelatial residence, *’ said the windows were all 
of stained glass. ‘That's too bad !’' exclaimed her 
old-fashioned grandmother; ‘‘but won/t soap and 
turpentine take the stains out?*' . 
A family paper publishes a long article 
entitied ‘‘Housekeeping Hereafter.'' ‘Merciful 
heavens !** groaned « distracted mother of Gve chil- 
dren, end keeper of one husband and five servants, 
*4¢ I thought there was going to be any housekeeping 
hereafter, I declare I'd never die |" 


A little moral courage would help us out 
of a great many dificult piaces. A confirmed firt 
aaid toa gentleman: ‘‘Next Wednesday afternoon I 
shall be at home and alone.’ It was a great tempta- 
tion, but the hero quickly saved himself by anewer- 
img: ‘Ah, indeed! Why, so shall l.'’ 


The Egyptian necklet, worn by the Wilde 
**gect,*’ is a delicate and beautiful piece of work- 
manship, and is made of gold-linked tablets, each 
outlined with figures from antique bas-reliefs. The 
chain ie fastened in front by # double clasp repre- 
senting a ephinx’s bead backed by a pyramid. 


A Tennessee woman obtained a divorce 


to 
Te- 
to 
e 


thongkip that he hoids towards himself and the rest of 
the family. 

An amusing incident occurred at the 
Great Western Rallway waiting-room, at Hamilton, 
Ont., the other day, when a richly~dressed lady put 
her hand into s side dress pocket of her dolman to get 
ber purse to pay for a ticket, when a brandy flask 
Gropped therefrom, the contents being distributed 
over the floor. 


A Providence man having instructed his 


} door. Then bh: rattled away at a window 





| further vesting of bes vals and presemes of mind. 





Freace bas o Chinese lawyer. 

Willow-green is avery light yellowish 
teas wl whlye, : 

gamblers fleece the paople out 

Thére are-10,000 carates ia England, only 
half of whom are employed. 

A big cast-iron dog in a Sacramento store 
frightened away three burgiars. 

A German magazine has just published a 
story from the pen of the Queen of Rowumania. 

When Victor Hugo meets his old Guern- 
ecy cook in the bali be politely stepe aside to let ber 
pase. 

A man in Knox county, Mo., who want. 
ed to vote against a projected high school wrote his 
vote **Kaow,** 

Luminous paint is now being utilized for 
door-plates, house-aumbers and sigus. The sdvan- 
tagee are obvious. 

Mr, Edmund Yates, the English author, 
protests against the dooking of horses’ tails as a cruel 
and barbarous practice. 

A soap-bubble party was the climax of 
the entertainment at a fashionable gathering ia 
New Yort a few evenings ago. ; 

Mormonism has cropped out in Maine, 
where the Latter Day Saints have established a third 
ohuroh, having three new preachers. 

The importation of eggs into Great Brit- 
alin last year wae 750,000,000, or about two dosen for 
each man, woman and child in the coantry. 

A mulatto barber in Richmond, Va., has 
petitioned to be excused from serviee onan exclusive 
colored jury, on the ground that he is not a negro. 

“The Zoological Necropolis Company 
(Limited)** is the title of a London association, the 
Object of which isto provides ‘*burial-place for pet 
animals.’ 

It is estimated that 878,751 persons are 
employed in the coal mines in Great Britain, work- 
ing in galleries extending over somewhere about 54 - 
744 miles. ° 

At Maple Park, Ill., a fifteen-year-old 
boy, named Reuben Hart, has jast married his bro- 
ther’s widow, over whose head thirty-five summers 
have passed. 

A paper watch has been exhibited by a 
Dresden watchmaker. The paper is prepared in such 
a manner as to render the watch as servicoabie as 
those im general use. . 

The Ontario Court of Common Pleas has 
decided that the shaving of castomers by barbers on 
Sunday ts a violation of the lawa, it being aot a work 
of ebarity or necessity. 

At a recent sale in London Eliza- 
weth's autograph sold for $16; Franklin's for 924: 
Priors for $04, and the M3. of Thackaray's ‘‘Chroui- 
cles of the rum’ for $100. 

Parents at Fall River have been detected 
in fssaing forged school cards misrepresenting the 
ages of their young childres, goas to to keep the lit- 
te ones at work full time in mills, 


Mr. and Mrs. McDonald had a street fight 
with pistols at New Lexington, Ohio, over the pos- 
session of their child, They had agreed to separate, 
but ueither wanted to give up the little one. 


John Sherburn, of Wheelock, Vt., fell 
from his horse in 1939, and so injured his spine that 
recovery was impossibie. He was confined tv his bed 
for torty-three years, and the other day he died. 

A German photographer has succeeded in 
getting a view of Prealdent Garfield's tomb in Cleve- 
land, by moonlight. The sensitive plate was exposed 
for.seven houredurivg « bright aad beautiful night. 


Frank Hilmer, of Prague, Bohemia, the 
originator of the ‘‘poika'’ dance, bas just died, aged 
79 years. Tho ‘‘Esmerelda’’ was the mame of his 
first polka, which has beem danced to for the last #0 
years. 


The German oil wells lately discovered do 
nottura outso well as was expected. The refined 
of] proves to be snsaited for illumination, aud smokes 
eo badly that it cannot be used in dwellings. The 
export of American oll to Germany will therefore 
continue. 


Seven months agoa Poughkeapele lady 
broke off a needie in the palm of her right hand, and 
was unable to extract it. The wound hesled in a few 
days, and last Saturday the meedle came out of ber 
jeft beel. 

The mother of Potter Palmer, the weal- 
thy hotel-keeper of Chicago, was buried from the 
Friends’ Church at Preston Hullow, Albany county, 
N. Y., in a plain, unpainted pine coffin, as she had 
requested. 

There was no attempt to deceive the 
gucets as to the ages of the bride and bridegroom of a 
wedding at Eigin, {11. The cards of invitation sald: 
*3mith Jamison, eighty-four, to Marah Seward, 








eighty-three.'’ 

A Chicago prison-keeper says: ‘‘I have 
met with boys here under twelve years old who have | 
traveled all over the land alone, and gave me aceurate 
descriptions of Philadelphia, Cincinnati, Sen Fran- 
clapo, and New Mexico,'’ 

Never in the history of railroad building 
fm this country has there been such activity as now. 
There have been 604 miles of track laid ip the United 
States since January last. The capital and bonded 
debt of the railroads amount te ever double the us- 
tional debt. 

The boys of a small schoo) at Hamburg, 
Iowa, lately had an opportanity to fight tn a just 
eause. Nine tramps took possession of the schooi- 
house and began $o empty the dinner-pails. The boys 
armed themecives with sticks se4 stones, stormed 
the house, anc defeated the tramps, taking iwo pris- 
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THE RADWAY'S REA 
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Sih eh: 
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“ihe Wako 
or with i “Bes or Bru veblaay Br 
fils SNARE 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfeet Purgative, Soot Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
BMeliable, and Naturalin - 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETABLE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL, 
Perfectly less, elegantly costea with sweet 
gum, r culate, purify, cleanse, and stren 
HAUWAY's PILI 8 for the cure of all dhe ee of 
stomach, |, we ne er, Ner- 
~ Hicthathe, Const 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Hiliousness, Fever, caGem~ 








mation of the Howels, Piles, and ali 
ra. Warranted to = ‘ect 
cure, Purely vegetable, containing no , min- 


erala of deleterious drugs. 

Bg Observe the following symptoms resuiting from 
Diseases of the Digestive pyase : Const In- 
Ww od Pitas, Fulnese of the Blood inthe | cl4- 
f the Stomach, Nausea, Heartburn, t of 

‘00d, Fulnesc or Weight tp the Stomach, Sour 
tations, Sinking or Fluttering at the Heart, Choking 


‘ocatl w in al u 
Primnese of Vision Dots or Webs before “dike ba he 
ever and Dull Pain in the Head, Deficiency of Vers- 


ello of the Skin and E I ia 
Chest, Limbs, and Budden Fiushes of Heat, 





’ 
in the . 
A ofA- of RADWAY'’S PILLS will free the 
system of all the above-named disorders. 


Price, 25 Cente Per Box. 
e@ repeat that the reader must consult our books 
and papers on the subject of diseases and their cure, 
among which may be named ; 
“PFaise and Tree,” 
“Badway on Irritable Urethra,” 
“Radway on Serofuia,”’ 

and others relating to different clasees of Diseases, 


SOLD BY DRUUGISTS, 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Send a letter stamp to RADWAYT & CO., Ne. 38 
Warren Street, New ¥ o ° 


4@° information worth thousands will be sent te you. 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


There can be no better arantee of the valge of 
K. KR. ke 





Dr. KADWAY'S old establ K. 
| than the base and worthices imitations e . ae 
there are False Kesolvents, Reliefs and lls. Be 
that the mame 


7g set ask for Radway's, aad see 
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MUMPHREYS HOMEOPATHIC 
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Humorens, oneTTsr™ | | Ome 
~ Blas teeth, bat eats not—A sew. CLEOPATRA, Dra 


Never examine a mule from the back- 


ground. 
Bright's Disease of the Kidneys, Diabetes. 
Neo danger from these diecasce Uf you use Hop Bit- 


* tera, besides, being the Leet (ewlly medicine ever 


made. Trust no other. 

When is water not water? 
ripping. 

When is a carpenter like s circaomstance ? 
When he alters cases. 

Druggists say that Lydia E. Pinkham's 
Vegetabic Compound ts the best remedy for female 
Weakness that they ever beard of, for it gives univer- 
eal satisfaction. Send to Mrs. Lydia KE. Pinkham, 2 
Western Avenuc, Lynu, Mass., for pamphiets. 


Has logs, but walks not—A chair. 


Why isa dog like a tree? Because both 
bees their bark when dead. 

Moving springs of action are deeply in 
terfused with principics suliject ww certain laws. The 
Bervous man Gade his life biasted, but he can be re- 
stored to vigurous health by Dr. Benson's Celery and 
Chamomile Pills. They are simple, harmices and ef - 
cacious, 

s A sound judge—A musical critic. 
BBRVOUS PEBILITY ant weakness, ‘‘Wells' 
Health Benewer’' is greatest remedy. Druggists, 61 
A sound thrashing—Beating a drum. 
STINGING irritation, inflammation, all Kidney 
Complainss, cured by ‘‘Huchupaiba.'' §1. per bottle. 
Machines for catching cold—Ice tongs. 
DON'T DIE in the house. Ask Druggistse for 
**Rough on Hata, mice, woasela, Lie. 
A dry subject—An Egyptian mummy. 
———> -¢ ~—__- 
S@ When can renders answer any Adver- 
Cieoment found in these colamns they will 
eoufer a {fvor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming the Saturday Evening 


é ats 


for cash, and sold et opal city 

m sot ny Yeay Silks, Shawle, Tris mmi 
Goods, L 
we a edermtor. Ties, Laces, Gente’ F uraish. 


ty infents’, and Girls’ Outfits, do. 
"ae dence ol cited. 


om es and information froe, 
— GUIDE” mailed free on 


woe “COOPER & CONAERD, 
Hinth and Market Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 
ete omy where you saw thts adrertiaement. 


“@ENTS WANTFEI).—A Rare Chance t make 
money rapidly, selling our new Book, 


New York by Sunlight and Gaslight. 


Bhowiug up the New York of to-day, with its pal- 
acea, ite crowded thoroughtares, ite rushing elevated 
trains, its counttess sivhts, {t+ romance, ite mystery, 
ite as crimes and terrivle tragedies, its charities, 
in fact, every phye of lite in the great city. 


When it’s 














“ t waste tine selling slow books, but send for cir- 
Gulars giviug full table of conte nts, terme to agents, 
et. rospectus how ready, and territory in great 


@Gemand. Address DOUGLAS BROS., 
3 North Seventh 3t., Philadelphia, Pa. 
_ Mention this paper. 


RADPQUARTERS for Chromos of ‘all, kinds, 

va Fey Faster, Birthday, Sunday-Sehvol anc 

ida Barks fringed or plain. J. Latham & Co., 
Dapartere, Manufacturers and Card Publishers, 927 
Chestnut St., Philada., Pa 


Hires’ Im roved Root Beer, 
hege Gbote ations of a deli sous, strenethen- 
wholesome "Brim. 4 "7 " i ty Druggists, oF sent te any 
fhe b Suis A:linens 
IKbS, ‘a oN Dei. Ave., Philadelaphia, Pa. 


Le een ao Maat AES 
Woctecs mans. Selle at 2: 
Domes. ic SCALE CO. Cincinmau, 0 


YOUR Name in Handsome se ript Ty 370 


on Beautiful (Chromeo Cards, le, Latesi 
Stvles, Sentiment. Friends onip. Scroll & 
Motto Series, 13 dae ks $1.00. Prompt re- 


turns. Royal Car dco. P.O, Box 21, Nutthford, ct. 


sediaaaie, « or Phonetic Shorthand. 


Catalogue of works, with Phonographic alphabet 
and tlustrations, for beginners, sent on application. 
Address BENN PITMAN, Cincinnati, O. 


ALI NEW Se ee ante teat on, 
igna, mame on } 0c. Tlecant new designs, the 
ever eld cums We. or 25 Extra 
ge Chromes lt. Gordon Printing Ce. Noriblord Cu. 
fit worth $10 free, RIDEOU 
£0., Barclay St., Y 


AGENTS #3662 


or HANDSOME CHROMO CABDBA, nam 

We. New & Artistic decigneac know lodged Gage yuk ol 4, 
NS Aine of amplen he. F. w -Auctin, Fair aven, O 
. INGRAHAM &@ ©O., Boston, Mass, 


$30 & x 


cent sorts, all Chroma, Motto a Glass, name 
40 RS West & Co, Ww eatville, ct. 


(an now grasp a fortune ire 





Per Week can be made in any localit 
Something entirely new for agents. — 
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Ivy ag 


7 ew or B@ veauties, no 2 alike,Chromo Cards with 
rrr na D. Gilbert, P. M., Higganam, Ct. 
MPLECA Ds. All New, name on lc. Agts. 
OLR CARD ORKS, , Birmingham, Conn, 
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On THE 


QUEEN OF SHEBA'S BEAUTY 


iS BUT SKIN DEEP. 


The renowned Queen ef Sheba, with all her royal 
pomp, magnificent apperel, snd brilliant retinue, 
would never have appeared within the presence of the 
grandest of the monarchs of the past, had she not also 
possessed that which is the crowning glory of the fe- 
male person —a skin unchallenged for its Oriental soft- 
ness and its hinost transcendental purity. Cleopatra, 


| holding emperors at bay, and ruling empires by ber 


word, had quickly lost her charm and power by one 





attack of blotches, of of pimples, of of horrid tan and | 


freckles. 
WOMAN RULES THE WORLD 


by her beauty, not less than by ber purity of charac- 
ter, loveliness of disposition and unselfish devotion. 
Indeed, in the estimation of perhaps too many men, 
beauty In a body takes precedence over every other 
consideration. Beauty thus forms an important par, 
of woman's ‘‘working capital,’ without which too 
many, (if not bankrupts in what relates to influence 
within the circle where they move), are powerless for 
great good. Hence we see not only the propricty but 
the duty of every lady preserving with zealous care 
that which to her is essential to success, and influence, 
and usecfulness in lite. And since ‘beauty is but skin 
deep, ** the utmost care and vigilance are required to 
guard it against the many ills that Gesh is heir to. 
Among the great and annoying enemies of beauty, 
OF EITHER 6EX 

as well as of comfort, happiness and health, are thos@ 
pestiferous and horrid skin discases—tetters, humors, 
eczema, (salt rheum, ) rough and scaly eruptions, ul- 
cers, pimples, and all diseases of the hair and scalp. 
For the cure of all these, Dr. C. W. Benson, of Balti- 
more, after years of patient study and investigation 
devoted to diseases of the skin, at last brought forth 
his celebrated SKIN OURE, which has already by its 
marvelous cures, established itself as the great remedy 
for all diseases of the skin, whatever be their naines 
or character. Its success has. been immense and un- 
paraliciled. All druggists have lt. It is elegantly put 
up, two bottles in one package. Internal and externa! 
treatment. Price $1.0. 





EVERYONE PRAISES. 

Sick headache, nervous headache, neuralgia, ner- 
vyousness, paralysis, dyspepsia, siceplessness and 
brain diseases, positively cured by Dr. C.W. Benson's 
Celery and Chamomile Pills, They contain no opium, 
quininé, or other harmful drug, 

Sold by all druggists. Price, 50 cents per box, §1 for 
two, $2.50 for six, postage free. 

Dr. C. W. Benson, Baltimore, Md, C, N. CRIT- 
TENTON, New York, is Wholesale Agent for Dz. C, 
W. Benson's remedies. 


{ CURE FITS! 


for a time, and then have them return again. 
wradical cure. I have made the diseases of 


Fits, Epilepsy, or Falling Sicknons 


a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to cure the 
worst cases, Because others have fatten, is no reason 
for not now recelvinga cure, Send at once fora treat- 
ise and a Free Bottle of ~ infallible remedy. Give 
Express and Post Office teosts you nothing for a 


trial, andl we —e Address 
UR, ROUT, 183 Pearl St., New York. 





Warner Brothers 


CORALINE CORSETS. 


Fy superiority 
fn oraline over horn or 
wasobone 

to use it in all our 
icading Corsets. 


$10 REWARD 


will be aid for any 
Corset in which the Cora 
lane brekks with six 
months’ ordinary wear, 
Price by mall, W.B. (c ane 
til), 92. 
Health or Nursin . $1. 
Coraline or Flexible itp | 
$1.25 Misses‘, $1.00. 

For sale by leading mer- 


$0; Abdominal, 





chants. Beware of worth- 
less imitations boned 
with cord, 


WABNEB BROS., 372 Broadway, N. Y. 
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No Smoke, NoSmell. Absolutely NON-EXPLi 
ove Send for ctrenlar and aie ie & Ww 


SMITH, 58. E. Cor. 7th & Arch Sts., Phila. 
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. DANIEL F. BEATTY,We:tione Now Jersey. 
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~ CARPETINGS. sirens 


JOHN & JAMES DOBSON, 


809 & 8ii Chestnut Street, pins 
MANUFACTURERS. 


We have now for Eahitien and Sule full lines in the different qualities of 
vets, Body Brusecels, ent Brussels an Bngrains, comprising the Watest Serine a 
end at prions whieh p~ By all to satisfactory to buyers, 

__ Note. —We are selling many of last season's patterns at ss less than cost of mensiartorine 
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THE GRANDEST OFFER OF THE YEAR 
95 00---ee FREE! - 





Worth of Valuable Pictures 
Mishers tu the world, an 
eee dderiri Ae repo 

a saltisbed hat they i we will refund the money in every instanca, 

wollen —s Our publications now eiseertp 
Ten Valuable Books of 1000 pagés. » : ave paver bect gol by usr mayowe leg fo lst 
tn peper © dollars Tt, eee FR a ae oben 
thet book ieel eens 

worth price, Bach contains nearly one hundred pages nicely ‘how ietchare eee 
TIONS FOR AUTUGRAPH AND WRIPING ALBUMS, DOUBLE ENTRY LSE aa aust 
of double entry a8 ured in the lai gest houses, so simplified tiat this useful ait can be readil 
BERNHUARD1'S BOOK OF BEAUTY, or how to become beautiful. THE HORSE OWNERS 
te the treatment, training end elect ion of horses, THE PERFECT LETTER WRITER & Swine. S atm 

bract: i the latest society dancesof America. We regret that space forbide we ciring any depeription of three hots, bat Cae 
trasitaly ay that they pane A more valuable information than any five dollar books published, Please remémiber they 


ng to add to our list of 375,000 eubscribers, 
‘er to all readers of tuiaadvertisement, and we 
A Wonderful Offer we intend toswell the list to half a milliog subseritera, Te de this we new offer 
© jowing valuable, useful and beaut(/ul premiums, namely ¢ 
weeful publisix 4, and suould bein every family. ‘The tities are as follows: 
810R COOK BOOK, BY MRS. 8. G. KNIGHT, worth a dollarto any housekeever, THE iv AN eee. 
AND MALRIAGE, being confidential counsels to the married, unmarried and those about to be a MasTsa, 
te one hundred seach, Butthisis potell. We also 
re ar oe | ee ote coculture are oproductions fe Guin Of Ptnings oy 8 ie 





autiful 
Ei ht fine Oleo vhs. nowned artists of the world, some of thoostgteate having been sold as high re, 
and we paid as high as $500 for some of the of e Per sik ous selves. es a 

lection will be fonnd “GOING TO THE P ASTURE,” by Berger Foster ; “THE BURIAL OF THE nD. A egiena © THe 
“TUK FAITHFUL COMPANION,” FLYING THE KITE,” “THE LITTLE SAILOR,” “*BZARL and‘ 
ARTIST.”” These 01.2OURAPHS are size 10x14, and are p:oduced in alxteen oil colors equal te aa: ony tl pinta the a 
ay something entirely new, and retail for $1.00 each in New York City, They are werthy a place and are eure 

8 addition to this we give ot wi vo 


Bight Beautiful Steel Engravings ro rar ‘cure 


MORNING PRAYER,” “LEARNING TO WALK,” “MISCHIEF,” “LITTLE LIVELY BOLD OVER 
ee bees 


) e 1! produced on he t r, ndso great has been ‘the demand that we bave apa yy! stem 
pe DONDAED THOUSAND GOPIED OF ‘RACH, All - bt ing ear anbecr wd ig plcsures are 

reca chooses of this soar withse — se 
pe whe " to take advantage ’ ced by all to be the most beautiful maps ea 
Rideout’s Monthly Magazine, meicu°t%m "a or ik.toermarions, An. 

9 Poetry, Music, Fashion, Ly oy - and — 

it and Puzzle and Children’s Department, Sabbath Reading, ac. In fact, @ can thoacht 

ar nananlas she io ly. The fashion department is ably edited and beautifull The subeeri| 


ption price ae 
been $1.95 per year, but in order to increase our already large list, as well as to intredace this eo 


mazazine has alwa 

is not already known, we will send allof the above-named books and pictures Sree. toxether with wre a help poe 

for one year, to amy one sending us the email sam of ONE DOLLAR, WITH TWENTY-FOUR CENTS extra posan om 
packing erpenses. ‘Lhisis the most LIBERAL, GRANDEST and BEST Gee coer made tg ong velaaile P ubatening bee “ " 
Bever will get another such an offer, and If we lose $10 000 we shall do just as we acres, doing s business y ane ner, bank, 


year; we ere per‘ectly alle to carry out every offer we make. As to onr responsibility we refer to any newspaper 


express company or reputable Orm in New York City. Ad irese all orders to 
‘ER. G va oe aaa! & CO., PUBLISHERS, NEW YORK ony, 
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ome end WATCH FREE. 


to every reader 
Will mail FREE their Cate. Bor i Sent a 2upy of ed caly ile ae 
ore rayer,** 
logue for 1882, pentatees EST for the thoney ever publ for only 


full descri ar Ss Price - List, 
Fiower, ia 


Ornamental 
mmortelles, Gieaielan 
Titles. Roses, Plants, Garden 
a oe ee Beactifully illus- 
Over 100 Address 


oe to canvass with. esware 
Price has you i) i” up aciad 


Special Club Rats eet 


‘sent of ten les free; that i 
Ri ptes, post-paid for only $2.50. engraving ® 


t dorsed by the leadi 

BEST for ‘the e money ever yon g reatout bo one ere 
usan order book telling how te 

600D WATCH TER As to our reliabillt va 
fer to any leadin mercantile house of this dh. 


dress E. NA GOs 1 Nassau St, New ork 
mcHESTERAT GaGa. | A VALUABLE ROOK FREE 


j ES anes ae 
Oany suffering with Catarr “kh Treatise on Chronic Diseases" 


or hitis who earnestly 
Send for this book to the undersigned. 6 physician 
perience ndorecd jundreds pes 
Uitlcens whe tessity to exif. send ony’ 














desire relief, 1! canfurnish a 
of Permanent and Pos- 
Home Treatment. 


No charge for consuttation 
mall. Valuable Treatise Prot 
is remedies are the outgrowth 
his own experience; they are 
only kaowa means of 4 
@anent cure.’ 
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New Publications. 
A book that ® deal tha: is 


fact, all di 
i 
my A to the amateur botan- 











pe ><a if 


ras 

u ter 

P. Manton, aod those who havea liki 

for botany will find ft of the onal 

ble service. Lee & She pabdl 

For sale by Lippincott & Price 60 cta. 
“ffistorical E with System of 


admirably. There are many books on the 
subject, but none comprise fits chief ele- 
ments in # more compact and systematic 
form than this. It may be recommended 
in the higttest terms to those who wish to 
be certain and accurate as to dates and kin- 
dred matters in the history of civiliation 
and the world. Taintor Bros, publishers, 
758 Broadway, New York. Price 60 
“Conversation, its Faults and Graces,” is 
alittle book that contains a deal 
worthy the careful porusal of alf. Its con- 
tents comprise Dr. Peabody's “Ad to 
Young Ladies,’ Francis Trench on “Con- 
versation,’” hints on the ‘Current Im 
"ot 


PITUSERES SPSS SE" 


eties of Ex ion in eud 

g,”’ and “ kes and Improprieties 
Speaking and Writing Corrected.” It is 
compiled by Prof. A. Ps P .. The 
subject is by no means ex in this 
volume, but so far as i poem it is invalua- 
ble. ary ome lishers. For sale 
by Lippincott & Co, 50 cts. 


“A Fortunate Failure,” by Caroline B. 
LeRow, Boston, D. Lothrop & Co. Price 
$1.25. The suthor of this charming book 
is widely known as a successful writer of 
magazine stories. In the present volume 
her powers are shown at their best. The 
rin oa character of ‘the story is Emily 
heridan, the bright, ambitious daughter of 
a New Hampshire fariner, whose pride and 
comfort she is. - In one of her companions, 
Laura Fletcher, the anthor draws the 
type of a certain class of girls to be found 
every where—bright, warm-hearted, full of 
life, and tinctu with tomnboyisin and a 
love of slang. Maxwell King is another 
well-delineated character bearing an im- |’ 
portant part in the story. We do not pro- 
pose to sketch the plot in detail; that would 
spoil it for most readers, and we do not wish 
to deprive them of the pleasure they will 
find in reading the story for themselves. 


“European Breezes.” by Margery Deane, 
(Marie M. Pitman,) is a more than ordi- 
narily interesting book of European travels, 
There are thousands of columns printed on 
this apparently inexhaustible subject, and 
for the muet the one is the veriest 
reecho of the other. Tne writer of these 
clever notes, however, has diverged from 
the common path, and put her observations 
and reflections in ashape at once pleasing 
and original. There is acertain charm for 
everyone, connected with mattors across the 
water, and this work does much towards 
Satimying curiosity on the subject. It is 
neither a mere rehash of guid ka, nor 
an exhaustive treatise, but will certainly 

lease inost readers. Lee & Shepard, pub- 

ishers. For sale by Porter & Coates, 
Price $1. 

With a vast majority of the readers of 
fiction, no writer stands higher than 
oan. that it will be a pleasure to 
know that Lippi:.oott & Co., are publish 
her novels in a form at once readable an 
cheap. We have reve:ved “In Maremma,”’ 
one of the very best of her numerous pro- 
ductions, and which conmins in a marked 
degree, her peculiar chaructcristic style. It 
is a story that entertains the attention both 
from richness of description and interest of 

lot. Printed in fine, large type, in paper 

ks. Price 60 cta. . 

Two books that should receive a warm 
weloome at the hands of the class for whom 
they are intended, are “The Art and Prac 
tice of Silver igg 8 by H. P. Robinson 
and Capt. Abney, R. E. F. R. S., and “Mod- 
ern Dry Plates or Emulsion Photography,” 
by Dr. I. W. Eder. The works have long 
been authorities in Europe, and their dis- 
ce eoles the most seb a of 

€ subject, together with their com 
form and simple method of wenbeleas 
make them particularly acceptable to Amer- 
loan readers, They give in the briefest 
Space and clearest inanuer, complete direc- 
tions for the best possible workings of these 
arts. Well printed in stiff paper covers. 
E.& H. T. Anthony & Oo., 1591 Broadway, 
New York. 
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Tuossof our read- 
ers who have not 
eg for acake of 
Frank Siddalls 
had better 
. do so before the 
remarkably liberal offer is withdrawn. The 
Frank Sid Soap is destined to hav’ an 
immense sale, and as we und. it is in 
contemplation to establish agencies for its 
sale all over the United States, our readers 
whodesire to aid in the introduction of 
what is one of the most remarkable inven- 
tions of modern science, would do well to 
avail themselves of the offer. Persons must 
not send for more than one cake, and when 
sending for a cake 
ony ota send for 
ii ale og ta 
© one who wap 
the Soap sends for it 
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And the now has the pleasure of telling its readers about its being a Labor-saving Invention, destined 
to afford wonderful relief to over-worked women and servant-girls. It is as necessary to the comfort of the Rich as of the Poor. 
The Frank Siddalls Way of Washing Clothes is better and easier than the old way, and it will answer both for the finest laces and 'gar- 
Kooper of ordinary tntalligeucs is all thet Is a0 chew dun wadhunmnmm bowen mndioaneh arom lancchenel aaa 

t necessa ow woman to use ev . 
ite used one time CTLY BY THE DikECTIONS, : we Ee ry ; a. 
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ON FILTHY 


8 ; : ‘ 
Mnemonics,” is the title of a useful little , & , 
work by E. A. Fitz Simon. It is intended 
to serve a8 an auxiliary in the study and Y 
reading of history, it falfils its purpose » 


IT HAS MADE A DOMESTIO BEVOLUTION IX THOUSANDS OF HOMES. 
tT MAS BEEN DECLARED by EDITORS and HOUSEKEEPERS to be one of the MOST WONDERFUL DISOOVERIES of our Time, 


“POST” 


THE FRANK SIDDALLS SOAP and THE 
FRANK SIDDALLS WAY OF WASHING 
CLOTHES never fails when the Soap falls into the 
hands of a person of Refinement, Intelligence and Honor. 


yp dn wet (re wt pale vamrypeigp tn tal 
person of Refinement to adopt an ci 
way of washing clothes, in place of old, han, sloppy’ filthy 
we yiesl byl fare auth gee OF ee ie aloe ai 
Intelligence ve no difficulty ow - 
soutinns whichavaantuap Gonna sath Colaatane toes, 
HOW TO TELL A PERSON OF HONOR. . 

A person of Honor will scorn to do so mean a thing as to send 
for an article and then not follow the directions so strongly insisted on. 
HOW TO TELL A SENSIBLE PERSON. 

A sensible perspn will not get mad when new and improyed 


neat 
way. 


JUST THINK! NO STEAM TO SPOIL THE 
FURNITURE AND WALL-PAPER! 


DONT FORGET TO TRY THE FRANK 
SIDDALLS SOAP FOR THE TOILET, THE 
BATH, AND FOR SHAVING. It agrees with the 
skin of the most delicate infant, and infants washed in 
this way will not get prickly heat and eruptions and 
80 which other often causes. EVEN A PER- 
SON OF ORDINARY INTELLIGENCE WILL 
KNOW FOR CERTAIN that the long-continted ‘tite 
of a Soap that is excellent for washing children CAN- 
NOT I IBLY INJURE THE MOST DELI- 
CATE ARTICLE WASHED WITH IT, no matter 


FUMES OF STEAM. 
OVERWORKED HOUSEKKEPERS and SERVANT-GIRLS. 








; 
' 

















whiter the oftener they are washed this way. 


i 


ways are brought to their notice, but will feel thankful that their 
attention bas been Giveelel to hnetter enttiesle. 


p@ And remember, this Advertisement would not be inserted in this Paper if there was any humbug about it. -wa 


HOW A LADY CAN GET THE SOAP TO TRY, 
where it is not Sold at the Stores. 


Ist.—Send 10 Cents in Money or Stamps. ‘6 

adn~Say in hor letter she caw the edyertioonent ia the ON TI” 

34.—Promise that the Soap shall be used THE FIRST WASH-DAY 
aher she gets it; that it shall be used ON THE WHOLE WASH, 
and that ALL THE DIRECTIONS*even the most trifling, shall 
be followed. 


how quickly it may remove dirt. 








for thel? 
Ives, 


‘Those who send for a Cake must NOT send for an 
friends. Let each family who want the Soa> send for t 


Now | 
mire hog oy dep age It will be put in a neat iron box, so as 
to e it ely, and 15 cents in postage-stamps have to be 
pat on. This le done ‘because it ie believed to be a cheaper way 
to introduce it than to send salesmen out to sell to the Stores, 

Of course, only one Cake will be sent to each person, but after trying it 
the Stores will then send for it to accommodate you, if you want it. 


THE FRANK SIDDALLS IMPROVED WAY OF WASHING CLOTHES. 


EASY AND LADYLIKE; SENSIBLE PERSONS FOLLOW THESE RULES EXACTLY, OR DONT BUY THE SOAP. 


The Soap washes freely in Hard Water. Dont use Soda or Lye. Dont use Borax or Ammonia. Dont use any thing but 
THE FRANK SIDDALLS SOAP. It answers for the Finest Laces, Calico, Lawns, Blankets, Flannels, etc., 


and also for soiled clothing of Butchers, Blacksmiths, Mill Hands and Farmers. 
A WASHBOILER MUST NOT BE USED; NOT EVEN TO HEAT THE W4ASH-WATER. 


wash-water in the tea-kettle; the wash-water should only be lukewarm, and consequently a tea-kettle will answer for 
‘nth fovea Be sure to try the tea-ketile the first time, no pet ny Ba odd it may seem. A wash-boilerBtanding unused several 
t formed on it from the atmosphere, in spite of the most careful housekeeper, which injures some 


a large 
i de 
eee eee eis that ion tn the Soap. Wash the white flannels with the other white pieces. 
The leas water that the clothes are put to soak in the better will be the result with The Frank Siddalls Soap, 


Draw it out on the washboard and rub on the Soap 
inkled for iron- 


return mail a full-size 1ocent Cake of Soap will be sent, 















to be washed in the tub of water. 


FIRST.—Dip one of the articles 
_ co i Then roll the article in a tight roll, just as a piece is rolled when itis s 





light! ing any soi 
in Te a it in the bottom of the tub under the water, and £0 on until all the pieces have the Soap rubbed on them and are 
rolled up. en go away for twenty minutes to one hour, and let the Soap do ts work. 





NEXT.—After soaking the full time commence by rubbing the clothes lightly on the mar bcend, and al the dirt will drop 


. inside out so as to get at the seams, but DONT use any more Soap; DONT scald or boil a single piece, or 
ome oT tye ols and DONT wash through TWO suds. If the wash-water gets entirely too dirty, dip some of it out and 
add a little clean water. All dirt can be readily got out in ONE suds. Any time the wash-water gets too cold to be comfortable, 


add enough water out of the tea-kettle to warm it. 
NEXT comes the rinsi which is also to be done in lukewarm water, and is for the purpose of getting the dirty suds 


d is done as follows:—Wash each piece lightly on the washboard through the rinse-water, (without using any more Soap,) 
sce that all the dirty suds are got out. Any smart an eae ig Ae. apeiron 
: lue-water, which can either be Inkewarm or cold. Use scarcely any blueing, for this takes the place of 
bi ner Be ohenctihe oap in the blue-water until it gets decidedly soapy. t the clothes through this soapy blue-water, 
os hang them out to dry without any more rinsing, and without scalding or boiling « single piece, no matter how soiled any 
of the picoes may be. 
Always make the blue-water soapy, and the less blueing the better. The clothes when dry will not smell of the Svap, but will 


, and will iron the easier, and will dry as white and sweet indoors as out in the air, and the clothes will look 
as sweot as new ’ Afterward wash the colored pieces and colored flannels the same way as the other pieces. 


starched pieces are to be starched exactly the same way as usual, excerpt that a emall piece of the Soap dissolved in the starch 
nay The s pieces are to be starched exactly the same : Soap are 


Address all Letters: OFFICE OF THE FRANK SIDDALLS SOAP, 
No. 718 Callowhill Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 
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Ladies’ Department. 
FASHION CBAT. 
ig month of April usually Tifis the 





veil that still partially envelopes the 


| Gaming fesbions to which we ail look for- 


ward with eagerness. Fashions are intro- 
dpoed, are rejected or are adopted within « 
Uenited circle, but do not appear to influence 
the general public until later on when the 
tide of fashion carries all along with it, ex- 
cept the few who either originate their own 
mode, or who avoid all pretensions to a 
fanhionable appearance. 

French industry desires nothing better 
than to display al! its artistro wonders, for it 
has attained to the production of the most 
lovely fabrics of the Ouurts of Louls XIV. 
and Louls XV. 

The tabrice are ivory and cream brocades, 
embroidered with inany ovolored flowers and 
diamante beads, with which are made tab- 
Hiers of skirts and plastrons of bodices. 
These fabrics make superb dresses, with 
Court trains of white satin, or else witha 
pale rose-colored or pale biue brocade as 
train,eubroidered in gold beads and pearls; 
otherg have embroideries of marguerites, 
Lilies,or amleas bpon a satin train,surround- 
ed by gold lece and diamond-frosted 
feathers. 


These are tollettes such as we read of in 
fairy tales, and they may rival with those 
woven with the sun's rays and moonbeams 
—euch as were asked for as an impossibility 
by the Fair One with the Golden Locks. 
More serious are the black satin brocades, 
embroidered with jet flowers, the pistils of 
which extend froin their chalices, and these 
form besides aleo very charining confections 
for visiting tollettes, bordored with feathers 
and frosted with jet. 

The winter furs will be replaced in the 
spring by edging of feathers. 

Real fursare always elegant and aristo- 
cratic, and fashionable ladies have worn, 
during the oold weather, dressing gowns of 


* eream, rose, blue, and Iflacsatih, lined with 


real ermine; the lining forming an edge, 
and round the waist a cordeliere. Other in- 
door gowns are of royal blue velvet, wad- 
ded, and lined with rose or gronat satin, 
with an edging of chinchilla. 

A famous elegante even wore a dressing 
gown entirely inado of sealskin, lined with 
pale rose or pale blue satin, with rich trim- 
mings of silk and lace. 

Fashions, however exponsive they appear 
et first sight, are not alwaysso in the long 
run, when we oan inake use of part ofa 
tollette froin one season to another, for 
sometimes with one, two, or three dresses, 
avery handsoine costume or dress for a 
grand dinne: can be made. 

A last season's wioire dreas, which we do 
not know what to do with, will inake very 
pretty triminings for a costume of Indian 
eacheinire,and with an old satin skirt, where 
the breadths are not worn, may be made a 
deep tunic in thé shape of a redingote 
which can be worn with any kind of 
skirt. 

A clever and economical wornan will 
spend one half leas than another in follow- 
ing the fashions of the day, and at the same 
tine be better dressed. 

The advent of spring always brings some 
useful oornbination of wintry fabric with 
materials destined for suiomer weather ; 
thua, tashion gives usa costuine composed 
partly of silk velvetgnd partly of broche 
satin merveilleux ; the skirt is made of 
eatin with a pleated ruche of satin at the 
edge, over the satin is a pointed relief tunic 
cut in sharp scollops simply corded by a 
plain satin paasant (or crvss-way band taid 
on perfectiy) under the corsage; paniers of 
broche satin are arranged in a double row of 
soft puffs. 

The velvet corsage has lace revers open- 
Ing over a satin plastron; the edge of the 
corsage has a wide gauging ofsatin heading 
the paniers. The tightsleeve bas a turned 
back lace cuff. 

The prevailing style for skirts at present 
is quite plain and straight, of some very 
rich material, plush striped with broche 
moire, plain velvet, moire, and plain plush 

with a wide ruche of sitin, or a 
double pleated ruche of the same miaterial 
as the skirt. 

The corsages, worn with these skirts, have 
generally Louis XV. paniera, very long and 
very much , with a large moire 


coverec with pleated flounces and lace, and 
is leas trying to somewhat stout figures, if 
be made too voluminous, as the 
skirt hangs closely to the figure, end yet 
600s Bot confine or cramp the |iumbs, end 
tho thickly ruched edging adds to an appear- 


ef siimness. 
. Win hock, rodbes of all varietion are aghin fn 


vogue, and the new bisek silk costumes are 










| rorms quite half the drapery behind. 





bow behind. This style is newer than skirts 





nearly all trimmed with this useful and ele- 


iz 

gutta, were also of black satin, amd the ool- 
lar and sleeves w From 
the ola @and ends of satin 
; beneath the paniers 


* 


front, and was looped up into a puff at the 

back, with a yel¥et bow on each side. The 

te nee of eloth, and had a deep collar, 
and oufis of velvet. 

Still another, and, perbapa, still prettier 
dream, in the same style, wasof watered silk. 
At the bottomn of the skirt was a ruching of 
cloth, lined with eik. Then « 
aquare of the cloth was taken and cut in 
half on the cross, making Like two three- 
corrniered shawls. 

Both of these pieces were lined with wa- 
tered silk, and were made t» form the front 
and back draperies of the skirt, by gather- 
ing in the longest side of the shawis into 
the waist from side to side, leaving about 
half a yard of each side of the shawls un- 
gathered, and these fell open on each side, 
showing the watered silk lining beneath. 
Over this drapery came the usual soarf dra- 
pery, nade of cloth, and looped up at the 
back with a wide bow of watered silk. The 
pointed culrasse had oollar and cufls of wa- 
tered silk. 

Velvet is again restored to popularity asa 
trimming for thin woolen dresses but is 
not used as an elaborate combination as 
brocade has been, but more to accnetuate 
the trimming, and forms the collar, cuffs, 
and facings, or the long vest which has 
again been revived and isa feature of the 
new spring styles, “In a inore ®@laborate 
way, velvet foring the panier scarf ora flat 
tablier front. A pale gray cashmere dress has 
copper red velvet fora Byron oollar and a 
pointed vest that stops at the waist line; 
these are nearly GoVered with cashinere em- 
broidery that bas scalloped edges resting on 
the velvet. 

The red velvet cuffs are similarly covered 
and the skirt with ite six deep pleats in 
front and back, ends in embroidery that has 
red pleating beneath it. 

A buff wool dress with bronze green 
chenille foliage embroidered upon it has 
bronze velvet in two great puffs on the hips, 
edging the basque, also for the Marie An- 
tolnette collar, and In the fan-pleated bow at 
the back of the basque, witl pleated drap- 
ings of velvet mingling with those of the 
woul, 

Simpler dresses of eoru French bunting 
or of caslimere are distinguished bya Byron 
collar of olive green velvet, alsu flat cuffs 
that turn upward and point outward, being 
slightly larger than the sleeves, and larye 
square or crescent-shaped pockets on the 
side of the basque. 

For light costumes for spring, French 
gruy cloth is made up witha Louis Quatorze 
coat in which is a garnet velvet vest noarly 
covered with white imull embrvidery in 
Irish point patterns, and th.s is also laid 
over the velvet collar, cuffs, and pocke... 

I notice many costumes trimmed with 
moire, and others with watered silk, and 
that the :nost elegant of the:in, even when 
two or three materials are used, are only 
one oolor, 

Thusa combination is made of velvet, 
cloth and moire, alla pretty shade of nut- 
brown. The skirthasa narrow cloth kilt- 
ing, and above avery bandsome ruche of 
moire, the restof it being covered by the 
tunic. 

This is an irregularone of cloth merely 
stitched at the edges, the fronts crossed, and 
one carried round in*flat folds, and fixed 
under avery wide sash of velvet, which 
The 
bodice peaked in front and with square-cut | 
coat basques behind is also made of the | 
cloth, but opens over a vest of alternate 
folds of the two other materials, and the 
sleeves have very pretty ouffs to oorre- 
spond. 

Another bandsome brown dress has a 
skirt of satin nade quite piain with a nar- 
row ruche at the bottom of the satin covered 
with velvet applique, and over this is a pol- 
onaise of cashmere, untrimmed, but with a 
prettily puffed waist-coat of satin with slash- 
ings of the same at the sleeves. 


Fireside Chat. 
NEEDLEWORK. 


HE fashionable needlework of the mo- 
ment ia what is embroi- 
“se 
ve 








pg oe es 


any. 
designs upon towellings, 


and other linens certainly dates from Ras- 


ere are endlces ee ey of the > ons 
wors, 

repeated od ait bow wh 

out Wromying a stitch,and which can be ex- 

ecuted by the most inexperienced. 


Another fusbionable em ment also 


¥ it executed on 
needs no introduction, for aco, 


me Repent Pacraet, and Wordly consists of 
outlining AAe peers with Japanese gold 
thr :* 


of course some taste is in “work- 


the centres of flowers, etc., but little 
oft is needed to comp!ete work with ost 


g° and rich, effect. 

This work is tor the panels of screens 
for UR bdeccen and tn satin for fans. 
Also for the backs of cabinets, for table 
scarves, and for couvrettes and antimacas- 
sars, in short when artistic ovlor is required 


where subdued brilliancy is reciated 
there J nese einbroidery shoul be found. 


Emb on. plush ia still in v ; be- 
ing ay ose ecaivaly work a it is not 
likely tv lowe restige resen 

Bead cm brotdeey, is a favorite pursuit 


with many ledies ; the labor of ing & 
pou plete set of ornaments is not to be light- 
ly undertaken, but a quick worker will 
soon finish a waistcoat, collar with revers, 
and cuffs for the sleeves. 

In doing this work tne first thing ts to 
trace the design on pink or yeliow r, 
and if detached ornaments are recdired 
they should all be traced once so that ‘the 
designs inay be all alike and the work geed 
not be stopped to make fresh tracings. en 
the drawing is finished a wlerably stoutand 
firm net is tacked over the paper and alf the 
outlines of the design are with Very 
thick silk, or very Gné silk cord,sewed On to 
the net with lony ei\p-stitohes. 

The beads are thes. put on, the petals of 
flowers and the leaves being filled in with 
long bugles or round beats¢, several beads 
being put on at once. At the edge of the 
des! the needle is through the 
cord and the net, and the beadsare put on 
in rows, backwards and forwards, like a 
durn. ° 

If the work fs firmly done there will be 
no fear of the edges giving way, and if a 
stronger background is required, satin 
lined with stitf! muslin can be used, and the 
work executed in a fraine. 

Orange Fritters.— Stir balf a pound of 
flour to half an ounce of butter, add the 
yotksof two and mitk enough to make 
a batter that wi ae Som aspoon. Beat 
thoronaney andadd balf a saltspoonful’ of 
salt and the whites of two Peel and 
out oranges in| thin round slices, using a 
ve et knife. Dipthe aliovs in ouger 
and then in the batter and fry in hot lard@: 
clarified butter. Pineapple iritters may be 
made in the same way, cutting the slices of 
pineapple into triangular plecesand soaking 
then in wine if you wish. 

Florida Orange Shortcake.—Put a pint 
and a half of flour into a seve with a heap- 
ed tens fal of Freneh cream tartar and 
balf the quantity of soda. Add half a eup 
of butter. Rub the ingredtents together till 
the butter and flour are thorongbly mixed. 
The success of the shortcake depends large- 
ly on this point. Now add quickly enough 
fresh milk to inake a dough a8 sult as you 
can handle. Divide the dough into twoeven 
a ag roll each ont half an inch thick, rub 

th well with butter and one above 
the other. Bake ina quick oven till well 
done. Take enough sweet Florida oranges 
ey rusty fruit is cheaper and just as oT 

wr this purpose), poel the frultand with a 
very shurp knile cut itintwe thin round 
slices. Reinove the seeds, cut each slice in 
quarters, separate the luyers*ot shortcake 
us 800n a3 they are baked, and strew tnein 
with oranges which have 1 well sprink- 
led with sugar. Pour over thein any juice 
which may be leftafter slicing the oranges, 
and pile the layers together. 

Orange Fool.—Mix the juice of three or- 
anges, with three exgys well beaten, balf a 
pint of cream, a little nutineg and cinna- 
inon, and fineiy-silted white sugar to taste. 
The oran ye must be carefully strained. 
Set the whole over aslow fire, and stir it 
until it becoines about the thicxness of 
melted butter; it inast on no account be al- 
lowed to boil; then pour it into a dish for 
eating cold. 

Orange Jelly.—Grate the rinds of two 
sweet oranges and two lemons ; squeeze the 
juice of three of each and strain it. Take a 
quarter of a pound of lump sugar and quar- 
ter of a pint of water, and buil with the 
juice till italmost candies. Have ready a 
quart of jelly nade with two ounces of is- 
inglass; add the syrup to it and boil it; up 
once, strain the je 4 ee let it stand soine 
little titne to settle beiore it is poured into 
the inould. 

Orange Cream.—Choose some large ripe 
Oranges, Squeeze the juice lightly out and 
strain it; break six beat up all the 
yaiee with four of the whites and some fine- 

sifted loaf sugar; add the orange jaice 

there should be a pint), and beat al! ‘wel! 
together, adding a pound of finel y-si 
sugar by degrees until all is mixed {n; then 
set it over the fire, putting in half the 1 
of aSeville ; stir ft constantly, Dat 
always one way ; let it remain on the fire 
until almost at boiling point, but do not al- 
— it to — = the peel and pour 

6 cream into a ish or lasses 
ready to serve. ° aad. 

Grate the rind of an ronan ad 
fresh vutter, 60z of pounde Kw SS 


in a marovle inorter, addiug by degrees 
the yolks and winenas six well beaten; 
scrape a raw apple and mix with the rest ;, 


line the bottom and sides of a dish gem 


paste, pour in the orange mixt > 
over it crossbars of paste. It will take bal? 


an hour to bake. 


t 





Lorsespondence: 


Unpine, (Troy, N. Y-)-About-iss, 

A. W. B., (Gal  ky.y— 
peren sedan ten erie 
washing 





Erra, (8. Louis, Mo.)—Try 
with, or steeping ti, ammonia or strong tye, 

C. J. W., ‘CLovelton, Pay-We 46 noe 
know any parties who até in beck material. 


ls presented before marriages, the maiden's initials 
should be engraved, of course. . The 

‘*Miss’* would be absurd, or at leaét un sary. 
now any person to whom you can Aiepose of the 
names. 2% The engagement ring is pinged on the ars: 
finger of the left hand, apd the wedding ring on the 


Matis A. A., (Portland; Mo.)—1 aq. 
— 4 ‘naaeemel book inquire ae Sm 
or ef Ulaxtes 

Co., this . = . 

Marr, (Pittsburg, Pa.)—Go by all means. 
The fact of his desiring you to act ae bridesmaid te 
your futare sister-in-law proves bin desire for recen- 
ciliation. Anger is a bad qounaailor, Partieulariy 
where sueb near relatives are concerned. 

“R. E. T., (Tallahassee, Fla.)—1. A halt. 
sister is a steter by the father's or mother's side onty, 
_A step-steter ts the Haag ister of a 
by-a former metriag4é., 2 We ad not temocfoar bs 
poetry, snd caaact tell, iY wales 

G. K. C., (Wyoming, N. ¥.)—Write to 


Rg 


the Librarian of the Avtor Library, New {fhe 
enw tell you where and by whotn if was 
This in mmay pet you in thé way 
the book. Should it aot be jn the Astor + You 
| might succeed If you applied to the Li- 


i ‘ i 


brarian at Washington. 


C. D. N., (Northfield, .Conn.)—2. The en- 
gagement ring \s worn on the first or index Anger of 
the letthand. 3, The bride stands .on the. groom's 
left hand. The groomsman stands on the groom's 
left hand. The brideamaid on the bride's hand. 
The groom places the ring on the bride's finger. 3, 
The third, next to the little finger, of the lof hand, 

Qa. G., ( West, O.)—The . couplet is from 
the ‘Sinngedichte,’’ or **Thonght Poems,"* of the 
German writer, Friederioh vou Logaa, translated by 
Longfellow ;: , ‘ 
Though the paltte of God grind slowiy, yet they grind 

e ng small ; , ' 
Though with patience He stands 

Ses ete ase ee at meal 
were a famous body of Turkish troops. They were 
forined’ in the fourteenth century'out of young 
Christians who were capturéd by the’Turks, and com- 
pelled to embrace Mohammedanism. | Their numbers 
atione time reached a hundred thousand, and they 
were for a time the terror of Europe. They ‘at last 
became demoralszod, and made and wninade sultans, 
andéheld the Turk Government at thelt metcy. 
Fimally, tn 180," Mahmond IT.,'enabdie io tolerate their 
tmsufferahie tneclence, attacked the: Sinizarics with 
the rest of his troops, and'after aidesperate batils do- 
feated them. He thei pursued them With: sierrfiees 
severity, and the eutire force was Uigesived and disap- 


Jimmy, (Norfolk, Mass.)—The fact that 
“the dark lines and spots on the sutisce of thé moon 
wirich are visible to the naked cye look somewhat like 
human outiines, seems to have suggested the iden of 
a insn in the moon to the people of the earliest ages, 
and for thousands of years thcy were believed bythe 
ignorant multitudes to be a man. Since astecesomy 
lve shown them to be the shadows of Innar moyn- 
tains, all potion of their being a magn has of course 
co ise! to be entertained in enlightened countrinn. B® 
one of the most ancient superstitions In the world, 
these shadows are in fact the figuf@of 4 nian 

on a fork, on which he carries s’ bundle of 
thorus or brush wood—for stealing which on s 

fe was imprisoned ia the moon, . 


Emity, (Chester, Pa,)—Fran Hulda is 
the personification of goodnesé, of plenty, of char- 
itableness. In the Gerinan myt she stands like 
av embodiment of Ceres and MPiora.’ She visits the 
earth at the full of the moon, and blesses the corn, 
the wine, the cattle. She bicesce the ‘bride and the 
little children, and takes the Hvetiest Interest in all 
that Is good and pure on @arth. She enres for thelit- 
tle birds {n their nests, -and the little @shes in the ea. 
Bhe wanders through corn-felds and meadows and 
gardens. In the gardensthe flowers send up homage 
toher in beautiful perfume, and the butterflies weke 
up to make obelsance. To bebold ber means the 
height of good fortune, but she seldom appears, a 
though she makes her presence felt in the sweet, sof, 
perfumed nigbt-wind, 

Onox, (Macon, Ga.)—There is no such 
animal to bite you during your alcep. The vampire 
is a fabulous creature, described asa person who, afer 
death, leaves his tomb to disturb the Mving, appe** 
ing to them, inaking strange nolses, aud sometimes 
causing their death by sucking their blood, TM 
ghonl is a creation of Arabian and Persian scpersti- 
tion, closely resembling the vampire, and le 
to have suggested the tatter to Europeans. The ve 
pire ts betteved in and feared in the enstern 
of Europe, especially Hungary. Iu some ¢3es, 
persons suspected of being vampires have died ia 
those coudtries, ther heade-have been cat off, s04 


thetr hearts taken burned, and a sharp stick 
ctr poles to prevent them from 


aeigh bors. i 
Frarx, (Philadelphia, Pa.)—The “An 
glo-American Bible Revision’’ movement took ite or 
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